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WHO IS HE THAT CONDEMNETH ? 



DELIVERED ON EASTER-DAY. 



<^ Behold I will extend peace to her like a 
river.*' Such is the Lord's promise in Isaiah, 
Ixvi. 13. Thousands of years have the ears 
of his saints stood upon the watch-tower, 
anxious to catch a sound of the noise of this 
stream. Thousands of years have his pil- 
grims panted after a draught from this river 
of peace! Now at length it has broken 
forth, and, gushing from its triple source — 
from Bethlehem, from Golgotha, and from 
Joseph's open tomb — rolls its saving waves 
along from the rising of the sun to the going 
down of the same. 

Jerusalem, this city of God \sl^wjl ^^ct^>NA 



overflowed by this stream ; but we, beloved, 
appear to dwell upon an arid island; at 
leasts it seems as if this stream sent forth 
but small and shallow rivulets in the midst 
of us. Yea, how is it that on the whole 
there is found amongst us so little real peace 
and hearty joy, and a thousand times more 
complaining, sighing, doubting, and lamenta- 
tion ? — and yet, here, too, is Jerusalem ! Is 
it that our external prosperity is too great, 
and that therefore internal chastisement 
and restraint is necessary ? Is it that our 
Christianity lives, in external circumstances, 
too secure, tranquil, and prosperous, and 
that the want of an external cross must be 
compensated by internal storms and temp- 
tations ? Yes, this is very possible -, such a 
state of things is profitable for us. Or, is it 
that the river flows on in the midst of us, and 
we intrench ourselves and our hearts behind 
mounds of every sort, that it may not pene- 
trate to us ? Are we, perhaps, too cautiour 
to draw water from this river, and of to 
little faith to regard the river as our ow7 
and to open our hearts to its waters ? Ha' 
we perhaps heard too often, that Christia 




must have a cross, and therefore choose to 
make a cross ourselves, and voluntarily 
hang down our heads like a bulrush ? That 
would indeed be folly 5 and yet of such fools 
there is no scarcity. ^Brethren, we cele- 
brate a festival which commands us to dis- 
miss every doubt, and to open all doors, that 
peace and joy may fill the house up to the 
top of its highest pinnacle. He who made 
this day for us, wills that on this His day of 
triumph we should rejoice in Him, and 
participate in His joy. Only look into the 
resurrection- history, and all must rejoice — 
none dare remain sorrowful. Jesus looks 
round to see who is there that sits weeping 
in a corner, and immediately stands before 
him, and knows not what else to say, than, 
'' Why weepest thou ? Weep not ! Peace be 
with thee ! My peace I leave with you — my 
peace give I unto you ! " 

Oh, then, whosoever has never been glad, 
let him become so this day ! The river of 
peace still murmurs along -, may God guide 
it into our souls, and fulfil to us the promise^ 
" I will extend peace to Jerusalem like a. 
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river." Concerning this peace we intend to 
speak in this last festal hour. 
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PRAYER. 

Once more, O risen Prince of Peace ! we approach 
full of adoration, to Thy open grave, and do homage 
before Thee, compassed with the glory of triumph. 
Once more we draw near to Thy forsaken resting- 
place, and with joy behold the fury of the bottom- 
less pit, by Thee annihilated; the serpent with bruised 
head, and Death lying at Thy feet as a conquered ad- 
versary. O meet us, thou Living One, as thou wert 
wont to meet Thy people, and grant us, too, that we 
may rejoice on Thy day of joy. Teach us also 
in the light of thy resurrection to sing Hallelujah. 
Oh, take away at length the oppression, the bondage 
from our souls, and out of our mouths ordain praise 
for Thyself. Thou art the Sun which makes us joy- 
ful I send forth, then. Thy warm rays into our cold 
hearts, an,d dwell, as Thou choosest to dwell, in the 
praise of Israel! 

Are they not our enemies that Thou hast slain — 
our victories that Thou hast gained — our triumphs 
that Thou hast won ? Was it not for us that Thou 
subduedst Death — ^for us, that Thou laidst Hell \o^ 
in the dust — for us, that Thou broughtest life to light 
Are they not our garlscnds in which Thou shinest— 
our garments with which Thou art adorned — and i 



not all the glory with which Thou compassest Thy- 
self our own ? Oh then, tell us this day that all is 
ours ; make us certain of it, that we may lift up our 
heads, and as Thy people, willing in the day of Thy 
power, may, after Thy victory, worship Thee in the 
beauty of holiness 1 



ROM. viii. 34. 

" Who is he that condemnethP It is Christ 
that died ; yea, rather, that is risen again ; 
who is even at the right hand of God ; who 
also maketh intercession for us,*' 

These words have sounds of mirth and life. 
They are the music of Easter, and the resur- 
rection-tones of jubilee. Oh that, one and 
all, we might be able to conclude this festi- 
val with this shout of triumph ! — Behold, 
the total amount of consolation, brought to us 
by Passion-week, Good Friday, and Easter, 
is expressed in these cheerful and cheering 
words. Let us then exBimvafcV^.^^^*^'^'"^^'^'^ 
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closely, and direct our attention to three 
points. We shall consider, 

I. The defying challenge ; 
II. Who may join in it ; 
III. Upon what it is founded. 

I. 

\i '* Who is he that condemneth ?*' — Hold ! 

i^ who is it that calls out there? We look 
|f roundi and, hehold, there stands before us a 
!; man with a cheerful countenance and uplifted 

IF head ^ he stands there, firm as a battlement, 
his arm resting on his side, as if he would 
say. Now then, who dares take up my 
gauntlet? His eyes sparkle; victory is 
pictured in his features 3 tranquil confidence 
in the expression of his countenance ; and 
serene defiance on his forehead. Who is he ? 
He is one from Judah — a Christian. How ! 
a Christian so full of daring ? O yes 3 these 
people are lambs and lions at once ; like the 
Captain of their salvation, of whom it is 
said, '* And as a sheep before her shearers 
is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth;*' 
and in another place, '' The Lion hath roared, 
who will not be afraid." O yes ; Christians 
/7aj3 be very daring, and very proud ; and 
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well they may be ; for is that not pride when 
they throw your honour in your face^ and 
say : ' O world, thine honour I want not ? * 
and is that not daring, when they bind your 
reproach and shame around their head like 
a princely diadem, and parade therewith as 
with a crown ? Is not that pride, when in 
utter indifference they pass by your places 
of amusement, as those that are accustomed 
to something better than your empty plea- 
sures? and is that not daring, when in 
chains and bands, and midst storms of the 
fiercest persecution, they can laugh and sing, 
to the mortification of the world and the 
devil, as Paul and Silas did in their' prison ? 
Yes, Christians are free and courageous 
people, for the Lord is their boast and their 
pride. But if they look off from Him, and 
upon themselves 5 aye, then their glory 
shrivels together, and there is an end of 
their daring and their proud carriage 5 then 
the head hangs down as a bulrush ; the eyes 
are cast down, and the man becomes tame 
as a lamb, and dares not for shame and con- 
fusion to open his mouth. 

But where have we left the man vnvth. l\s& 
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voice of defiance ? There he stands^ and 
looks about with sparkling eyes, as if he 
had a feud with heaven and earth,^ and 
therefore cries so loud that the ears tingle : 
" Who will condemn ? '* That sounds boldly. 
Who is the man that dares to boast thus ? 
According to his state of nature, a godless 
creature without fellow j an enemy to Jesus 
Christ and his saints 3 a persecutor and mur- 
derer of the churches, who with a malicious 
joy can make the blood of an innocent his 
pasture ; a proud, self-righteous disciple of 
the Pharisees, and a fearful instrument of 
Antichrist. There you have him as he was : 
and would you know what he is, hear it out 
of his own mouth : '' I , the chief of sinners 
•—oh wretched man that I am ! who shall 
deliver me from the body of this death ? 
I see a law in my members warring against 
the law of my mind, and bringing me into 
captivity to the law of sin. The good that 
I would, I do not j but the evil which I 
woidd not, that I do. And, lest I should be 
exalted above measure through the abund- 
ance of the revelations, there was given to 
me a thorn in the flesh, the messenger of 
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Satan^ to buffet me, lesti should be exalted 
above measure." Now you know him. 

What, then, is the man about — ^what 
piece of fool-hardihood is he going to ac- 
complish ? Oh, incomparable daring ! Be- 
hold, there he goes. Whither then ? Yes ; 
ye shall be astonished. Behold, in the 
distance, that lofty mountain that rises up 
to heaven 5 the whole mountain as a flame 
of fire 5 the thick smoke around, and thun- 
der and lightning compassing its head -, and 
hark ! the sound of the trumpet waxing 
louder and louder, so that the rocks quake ! 
And the Lord descends upon the Mount 
Sinai 3 but upon its top is a fire, and the 
smoke thereof mounts up like the smoke 
from a furnace, so that the whole mountain 
quakes : and now give ear to the words : 
«* I am a jealous God and a consuming fire ! " 
and again, '* Thou shalt, and thou shalt 
Qot ! Thou shalt, and thou shalt not ! '' and 
^gain, *' Cursed is every one that continueth 
not in all things that are written in the book 
of the Law to do them : " " Whosoever hath 
sinned against me, him will I blot out of 
3ny book : " " Tribulation ^a"^ «cl^\^>s«$«^ 
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every soul that doeth evil." And again, 
** He that offendeth in one point is guilty 
of all." And again, *' A fire is kindled in 
mine anger and shall burn to the lowest 
hell : and all the people shall say. Amen." 
And, behold, there is a wide opening eye 
like a flame of fire above the mountain, that 
looks and watches that not a tittle of this 
eternal law fall to the ground 3 and a dread- 
ful swordj; glitters like lightning beside it, 
against the transgressor 3 and the moun- 
tain itself is so holy that God forbids him 
even to touch it : *' Take heed to your- 
selves, that ye go not up into the mount, or 
touch the border of it : whosoever toucheth 
the mount shall surely be put to death." 
But, be it never so holy and so dreadful, 
yon man advances straight towards it 5 he 
touches it, he climbs up its height, he ap- 
proaches the darkness, he looks without 
fear into the midst of the alarm, and cries, 
as if he would outcry both thunder and 
trumpet, " Who is he that condemneth ? " 
And the Eye of Flame consumes him not ; 
and Moses accuses him not ! All is dumb, 
as if a Deity had eried ! — ^What mean thesie 
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He quits Mount Sinai^ and goes 3 ob 
whither ? Oh, presumption ! He stands over 
the abyss of hell; oh, spectacle of horror! 
— a burning lake 3 a fire which never is ex- 
tinguished ; monsters who never die ; a 
rattle of everlasting chains ; bowlings of the 
damned ! Flee ! A shud(ier comes over the 
frame — ^the hair stands on end : but be 
looks in^ as into a phantasmagoria^ or upon 
a painted picture^ from which he has nothing 
to fear. Presumptuous man ! Behold^ be 
walks amidst a thousand devils : their prince 
is the fallen Morning-star ; the old Serpent, 
Satan — a deceiver, and cunning without 
equal ; the accuser of men, who day and 
night watches their sins, that he may de- 
nounce them before God ; — a crafty fellow, 
who sees astonishingly far into the human 
heart 3 who does not suffer any to dissemble 
to him ', whom the strictest external religion 
cannot deceive 3 but who, as we see from 
the history of Job, is able to discover whe- 
ther one serves God for nought, or for the 
sake of profit. A dreadful enemy! who, 
that ought not to be afraid of him ? But 
our venturesome friend looks a\i \\\T£v'sJct^\vgpX. 

B 
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in the face 3 stares boldly into the midst of 
the devil's hosts ; pulls open his maw^ and 
cries down into the lowest abyss^ so loud 
that the dismal vaults return a hundred 
echoes, " Who — who is he that condemn- 
eth ? " And, oh wonder ! The devils gnash 
their teeth and are dumb ! 

But now he advances into the habitations 
of the dead. Oh, behold whole hosts of 
accusers — of witnesses against him. Paul, 
Paul ! dost thou not quake into nothing at 
such a sight ? Behold : here is one whom 
thou hast murdered 3 another thou castedst 
into chains and bonds : this one thou 
lockedst up in the night in a dungeon 3 and 
that one thou laidst upon the rack, and 
delightedst thyself in the streams of his 
blood. Behold the testimony against thee : 
they bear it on their body 3 their wounds, 
their mangled limbs, their stripes, their 
scars, call down curse and death upon thy 
head. Thy chivalry must now have an end. 
Oh, not yet ! ' Come forth, who has any 
thing against me. Ye bloody corpses, which 
1 gave over to death, arise ! Who dares — 
.who accuses me? Who is he that con- 
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demneth ? who is he that condemneth ? * 
Does no one venture ? None : the ungodly 
has won the suit ! 

He looks round to see whether any may 
take courage to stand up against him ; and^ 
behold^ there announces himself the worst 
witness of all ^ one who cannot be bribed $ 
straight-forward^ penetrating^ and unspar- 
ing ; one who resides in his own breast^ and 
is privy to every thing, even what takes 
place in the hidden chambers of thought 
and feeling : " Conscience " is his name. 
He brings forward a hundred thousand acts 
of guilty and leaves not a hair that is inno- 
cent. He makes him — God alone knows» 
what a monster! There is no ignominy^ 
and no abomination^ which he does not 
heap upon his head j and he swears by the 
living God that his testimony is true. Now, 
Paul, reach hither thy back, that it may 
receive the brand. Here the ceremony is at 
an end. Nay, by no means]: seek some one 
else to terrify. 'Thou invisible phantom/ he 
cries out, 'we are nothing moved at thy 
thundering. Peace, invisible accuser ! Stay 
at home with thine accuaaWoxi^^ ^o>sl^xS^'^^ 
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witness. I must confess thou speakest 
truth — and yet, who is he that condemneth?* 
And what happens next ? Ha ! what a 
sight ! The veil rolls up, the heavens flee j 
the earth departs 3 the mountains quake ; 
the hills melt ; and the world, with all that 
is therein, is one flame ; and, behold, there 
stands a throne prepared and decked with 
all the insignia of terror; and One sits 
thereupon whose eyes are flames of fire, 
whose feet are brass, and righteousness his 
girdle and crown. We know him — and yet 
we know him not ; for he is no longer the 
boy of Bethlehem with the shepherd's staff ; 
he is no longer the humble one, who has 
not where to lay his head ; he is no more 
the lamb that was dumb before its shearers. 
He bears the sceptre of infinite dominion ; 
the key of the Almighty, to open and shut 
heaven and hell at his pleasure 3 and his 
wrath is horrible — a fiery furnace, to con- 
sume the adversaries like straw. Whole 
hosts, thousand times thousands, are preci- 
pitated into the abyss of hell, are delivered 
over to the devils for ever — for ever — and 
tAere is no pity and no mercy ! There are 
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amongst them the honourable^ whose names 
glitter amongst the benefactors of nations — 
Away ! I know you not ! There are the glo- 
rious there, who have won battles, taken 
towns, made kingdoms happy — ^Away with 
the glorious ! I never knew them ! There 
are there the religious, against whom no 
human being dares to testify } who endowed 
churches and schools ; spent days in pray- 
ing and singing ; on whom one can hardly 
discover a -speck, so cautious and careful 
were they— Away with these religious ! I am 
displeased with their righteousness ; away ! 
into eternal fire prepared for the devil and 
his angels ! — Oh, dreadful, horrible ! the hard 
rocks might well crumble into dust and 
ashes in dismay. Behold, how the whole 
atmosphere is full of nothing but howling 
and gnashing of teeth ; and the arrows of 
wrath fly by thousands, enough to obscure 
the light of heaven. And there a man rushes 
boldly and rapidly through all the din ; pre- 
sents himself at the bar of the tribunal ; 
lifts up his head, and cries aloud, so that the 
whole court rings with the sound : *' Who 
— ^who is he that condeimiel\i\*' ^\ka\^'vicL^ 

b3 
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presumptuous one ? who, that is guilty of such 
perilous adventure ? Ha ! we know him : he 
has already given an universal challenge ; and 
now he goes to the utmost extreme : he places 
himself in the light of those eyes which 
search heart and reins, that they may try 
to find something against him. ' Arise ! 
who dares ? who is he that condemneth,' he 
cries, and there is no condemner ! The 
devils curse, the damned cry out at the in- 
justice : from hell the voices cry, ' He was 
more ungodly than we.' But what do they 
effect ? This ungodly one passes through in 
peace, and is condemned of none. 

II. 
Ha ! what an excellent state is that, to 
know of ourselves that, we are irreproach- 
ahle and justified hefore God and the whole 
creation 3 and, in the face of heaven and 
earth, of God and man, of angels and 
devil, to cry out assured : '* Who is he that 
condemneth?" and, behold, heaven and 
earth must be dumb ! — ^But who is able to 
do so ? Thou, perhaps — and thou ? Now, 
then, make a trial, and cry, *' Who is he 
tliat condemneth}" Behold! instead of one. 
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a thousand sentences of condemnation will 
rattle down upon thy head, and curses will 
overwhelm thee, as with a torrentuous 
shower. Thou art known, friend 3 thy hurt 
is manifest ; thou dwellest among sleeping 
lions 5 woe to thee, when they awake ; they 
will devour and tear thee in pieces ! These 
lions are thy conscience — the Law — and the 
accuser in hell — the inmates of thine house 
— and others, too many to name. Only 
wait until the hearing of the witnesses, and 
they will all condemn thee. Ha ! the sins 
of thy youth alone would destroy thee, 
and though no one should condemn thee — 
we, who only know thee a little, are able to 
hurl thee down headlong, and by our tes- 
timony against thee to draw down the 
sentence of death upon thy head. Thou, 
therefore, be quiet, and rejoice that hell has 
not yet swallowed thee ! 

Well, then, who dare say, with Paul, 
*' Who is he that condemneth?'* Answer. 
None but he who can say,with Paul, " Christ 
is here*.** This it is that qualifies. That 

, - — 

* Instead of the words, " It is Christ who died^*' 
Luther has, " Christ is here n«\io ^\^\ -C' ^>M.\s»Ke^ 
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is easily seen — is it not ? Bat^ hold -, rejoice 
not too soon. All depends upon the little 
word '^ here," in what sense it is to be un- 
derstood. You thinks for example^ that if 
one can only say *' Christ is here '* — in the 
head — that is enough. But if so, then, be- 
loved brethren, all the devils might cry, 
"Who is he that condemneth?" for, in 
this sense, they too can say "Christ is here.** 
1 tell you, that that Christ, who dwells 
no where else, you may take to hell with 
you. 'What! take all those clear views, 
and all that lovely knowledge to hell ? ' 
Yes, beloved brethren ; innumerable is the 
crowd who with mere head-knowledge 
wander on to hell. — * But how is it, then, if 
Christ be here?' In the mouth, do you 
mean? Why, if that were sufficient, the 
case would not be so hard 5 we preachers 
should then have a peculiar advantage, and 
might dispense with repentance, regenera- 
tion, and all such bitter and hateful things ; 
but the Christ that is here, and no where 

ing the word " here,'* for which there is no authority 
in the original. It is truly astonishing that Krum- 
jnacher should build so much of his sermon upon a 
tmaslation unwarranted by the Apostle's words. 
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else« will not intercede for ns in our time of 
need. 

When Paul says "Christ is here," he 
lays his hand upon his heart. Can you do 
that too ? If so, blessed are ye ! *' Who is 
he that condemneth ? " Only make a trial — 
the hand on the heart ! Now, then, I ask 
you before God, what is beneath ? Christ, 
or Belial, and the world? Here the two 
parties divide. They who cannot say, " I 
live 5 yet not I, but Christ liveth in me;" 
they go to the left hand — they are cursed. 
The others shout \^ith joy, " Who is he that 
condemneth ? " and may do so, for Christ 
is here ! 

Bat now you are desirou-s to know how 
we can ascertain whether Christ is here or 
not ? The answer is found in the words " a 
good tree brings forth its fruit in its season." 
Hear these words, Every fruit in its season. 
One must not puzzle one's-self, looking for 
all the fruits of the new man altogether, 
and at once : by so doing we unnecessarily 
destroy our peace. There are Christians 
who think, any hour that they set them- 
jselves down to seek for the signs of a 
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state of grace ia themselves, that they 
must find them one and all — from num- 
ber one on — together, and plainly mark- 
ed. And because this is very seldom the 
case, they never attain to internal peace, 
and this is a misunderstanding. *' Every 
fruit in its season 3" this is the rule 
according to which you must search. 
For example, when you stumble, then is 
the season for the fruit of repentance 5 see, 
then, whether it is hanging on the tree. 
When the conscience rages, then is the 
season when the fruit of longing after the 
blood of the Sacrifice must shew itself : 
be careful, then, that it appear. When a 
child of God is in want, then must the 
sweet grapes of love redden into ripeness. 
When you are cast amongst the children of 
this world, then a certain sense of discom- 
fort, a feeling of not being at home, a long- 
ing after our native land, is the fruit which 
ought to be found ; according to the saying, 
" In the world ye shall have tribulation," 
&c. He, then, who observes that the tree 
of his inner 'man sends forth such heavenly 
frmtSj each in its season, let him not be un- 
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easy that they are not all^ always, to be 
fouad ', but rejoice^ and say^ to the honour 
of Christ, ''Christ is here." It is true, 
that Christ may often retire so far into the 
depths of the soul, that scarce a trace of 
his existence there can be perceived : but if 
he be there once, he is there for ever. If a 
regenerate person should again become a 
natural man, another regenerayon by God's 
almighty power would be necessary 5 but to 
think such a thing possible would be non- 
sense. But never did Cliristian fall so far, 
as that a time should not come for the leaf- 
less tree again to put forth its fruit, and when 
one could not say, '^ Christ is here." A 
storm often restores an apparently dead 
tree to all the lovely bloom of spring. And 
even should it last until death in this state 
of decay and saplessness, when this general 
alarm is sounded, the old soldiers will cer- 
tainly place themselves in rank and order ; 
and, like young heroes, march joyfully to 
Jerusalem under the good old banner of the 
Lamb. 

III. 

Thus, then, he who can say <' Christ U 
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here," he may also say, " Who will con- 
demn ?** But upon what ground ? That we 
learn from Paul. What does he look to 
when he calls out his daring words, *^ Who 
is he that condemneth ?** To works? 
deeds ? nohle feelings, and such like ? 
By no means. The ground upon which he 
stands is, first, a cross ; and then the broken 
ruins of the, grave. He cries, " Christ is 
here, who died; yea, rather, who is risen 
again/' But with his right hand he points 
to a throne above him, and a priestly sane- 
tuary, and says, '^Who is he that con- 
demneth? Christ is here, that died 5 yea, 
rather, that is risen again, who is even at 
the right hand of God, who also maketh in- 
tercession for us." Here you have the 
whole foundation upon which our guiltless- 
ness, and undamnableness rest \ and truly 
the foundation is adamantine ! We found 
our confidence therefore, first of all, upon 
the mountain of blood and the beams of 
the cross. As truly as my Lord died in 
this place, so certainly am I in this place 
free from condemnation ! In this place 
all the accusations of men and devils appear 
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to me in the highest degree ridiculous — all 
the reproaches of conscience falsely applied ; 
all the menaces of the Law as mere scare- 
crows; all curses as shots wide of the 
mark. Ask me^ and here I will give you 
full information. ' Dost thou feel no want 
there ?* No, none whatever. ' Art thou afraid 
of no sin ? * No, of none. ' Art thou not 
terrified when thy heart condemns thee ? * 
God is for me, and he is greater than my 
heart. ' If thou wert without sin, wouldest 
thou not be more assured than thou art now ? * 
Not in the least: my assurance grows not in 
proportion to my sanctification ; it rests on 
the offering of Christ* ' But if thou wert 
altogether holy, wouldest thou have less to 
fear than now?' I am altogether holy; 
and less than nothing cannot be imagined, 
and I fear not at all. Have you any other 
question to propose ? Only ask : we love to 
be reminded of these things ; and shall be 
at no loss for an answer. ' God is wroth 
against sin; may he, then, not be wroth at 
thine ? ' He has been wroth ; this cross is 
witness — who hung thereon? I, in my 
Head, and drank down m^ cx^^^. *'^X5&^ 

c 
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may not his wrath he kindled against thee 
anew ? * I have experienced his wrath, in 
that measure in which I shall deserve it 
when the last sin shall have been com- 
mitted — that is, the whole sum with which 
my life concludes, and I give up the ghost. 
Not one thought of wrath dare move 
against me, or God denies himself, and 
becomes unjust, inasmuch as he gives me 
more than he has threatened and I have 
deserved. " Can, therefore, no punishment 
overtake thee ? * No punishment whatso- 
ever — ^no judgment whatsoever — no con- 
demnation whatsoever 5 in short, nothing 
hostile, for all has been paid oflF once for 
all upon the cross. And if ever I should 
go so far — which may God forbid ! — that I, 
who have tasted of the good word of God 
and the powers of the world to come, should 
fall away, and crucify the Son of God 
afresh and put him to an open shame, and 
should become a field bringing forth thorns 
and briers and nigh unto cursings still, 
notwithstanding all this, no fire could touch 
me, except such an one as the hand of Love 
Jejndles upon me, in order to renew me to 



27 

repentance*. Hear ye ! hear ye ! such is 
my standing, that God can never more 
be displeased with me without being at 
strife with Himself, for the very extremity 
of his displeasure was poured out upon 
our bleeding Surety. Thus we have been 
taken away for ever from all judgment, and 
dispensed from all examinations, suits, and 
inquisitions ; and cry, hiding ourselves be- 
hind Him that was dead, '^Who is he 
that condemneth ? *' and enter at once— 
however holy or wicked — immediately from 
our death-bed — ^without stay, let, or hin- 
drance-^into heaven, to take possession of 
our place 3 and no door-keeper dare presume 
to subject us to any examination ; we are 
marked on the forehead and the hand with 
a cross. That is our passport and creden- 
tial, before which all the police of heaven 
must bow, and that of hell no less. 

But let us not be mistaken, my brethren : 
our position upon Golgotha would still be 
vfiry insecure, and we could cry only in a 
faint tone, " Who is he that condemneth ? " 

* The reader is requested to compare the above 
passage with Heb. vi. 4 — 8. 
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if we did not perceive by the side of the 
cross that banner of victory which flutters 
over the open tomb of our Head ; and if we 
could not, like Paul, after " Christ is here, 
who died," shout with joy, "yea, rather, 
who is risen again." If thou art in distress, 
and shouldest be distrained, and findest a 
friend to go security for thee, thou wouldst 
rejoice ; but with trembling still, until thou 
knowest that thy creditor has accepted the 
security. In like manner, all depended upon 
this, that the sacrifice of our representative 
should be acknowledged, received, and ap- 
proved of by God as valid and sufficient. 
But, behold how, as it were with drums and 
trumpets, God has proclaimed from heaven 
bis consent and assent, and stamped upon 
the receipt which He has written for us, to 
acknowledge the payment of Jesus, the im- 
press of a signet which can never be blotted 
out — namely, in the Resurrection from the 
dead of Him who paid. If, then, our hope 
in the sacrifice of Christ be vain and per- 
verse, no one else — I say it with reverence 
and respect — is responsible, but God him- 
self, who is the author of this hope. 



If we regard the satisfaction as insufH- 
cient for our salvation, then God must have 
left our Surety in the grave, or taken him 
away secretly, or have intimated the same 
in some other way 5 but could never have 
made an Easter- day for us, nor presented 
before our eyes the Surety crowned with 
such glory; for from all this pomp and 
splendour no other conclusion can be drawn 
than this, that the Almighty is perfectly 
satisfied with the security given. If, then, 
he would condemn us, we should hold up 
to Him the stones of the rent rocky tomb, 
and say, "Lord, these stones testify that 
thou thyself hast encouraged us to cast 
ourselves altogether upon Jesus. Lord ! 
these stones are the seal which thou hast 
affixed to the documents of our atonement. 
Lord, these stones would cry out against 
injustice, if thou shouldst disappoint the 
hopes which thou thyself hast created in 
us, of thine own accord 3" and truly, even if 
God hesitated, yet when he looks upon these 
rocky fragments — by which He has solemn- 
ly promised us forgiveness in the wounds 
of Jesus — necessity wo\Jl^^i^\a\'^^^:^^'^'>5C^Ksv 
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to pronounce us righteous^ in order to re- 
main holy, true, and faithful — 'that is, to 
remain God. Behold, such is the security of 
our affairs. "Who is he that condemneth ? ** 
Hear what Paul says : '* If Christ be not 
risen, ye are yet in your sins :" but now, 
he means to say, not in your sins. ' How ! 
Paul means to say no more under the curse 
and wrath ? * No ! no longer in your sins 
either. O mystery of godliness ! We are 
He who is risen. ' Who ? we ? ' Yes, yes, 
we poor sinners ! Not a ray of light that 
is seen in Him, not a virtue which shines 
around Him, that is not ours. Behold how 
he stands there : a youthful champion upon 
his open tomb — such we stand before God. 
Not, such vreehall stand 3 but such we stand. 
He suffered ; we also ! He was taken away 
from judgment 5 we with him ! Nothing 
damnable rests longer upon Him 5 nothing 
damnable upon us either. He left all the 
sins which lay upon him, upon the cross ; 
we also. He is a picture of purity and 
beauty; we no less! He is clothed with 
nothing but obedience and light ; the same 
jMfbt, the same obedience, adoTXiB \i& oAso. 
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He dares, clothed in pure linen, venture 
into the light of the Eternal Fire-eyes, 
without any fear lest the least grain of 
dust should be found upon him ; we ven- 
ture too ! He is the righteousness of God 
himself; we are also, for his righteousness 
is given to us. * But our old Adam ? ' He 
lies before God in the grave of an eternal 
oblivion. O ecstasy of joy ! We are not 
merely pardoned delinquents ; we are be- 
loved and honoured saints of God 3 and as 
from the cross, '^ Who is he that condemn- 
eth ?" so from the place of our Head's ex- 
altation we cry, " Which of you convinceth 
me of sin ? ** 

And what we cry to-day, the same will 
we cry to-morrow, and the day after, and 
to the end. Supposing all that can be sup- 
posed — stumbling and defects, falling away 
and straying, new sins and new shame — out 
of every fall, out of every overthrow, we 
will venture to cry, '* Who is he that con- 
demneth ? " Our Surety is not gone far 
over land 5 we see him every moment : and 
where? in what attitude? We see him^ 
either as King upon tlie t\iTOTifc\ ox ^osast "^sis^ 
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throne^ as Advocate and Intercessor 3 and 
shout joyfully, '* Christ is here, who not 
only died and rose again, but who sitteth 
at the right hand of God, and maketh in- 
tercession for us.** I see him sit upon the 
throne : what, then, have I to fear * from a 
Judge who is interested to the utmost in 
my salvation, and who allowed himself to 
be thrown overboard, rather than let me 
perish in the storm ? My Friend and Bro- 
ther will not condemn me. I set myself 
boldly beside him upon his resting-place, 
and draw near to him, for we are acquainted : 
he is my Shepherd, and I his sheep. If in 
spirit I behold the Father sitting upon the 
throne, my Jesus stands close by ; why then 
should I tremble, when He, who, as God, is 
God's eternal Son, is my advocate ? If I sin, 
behold, even before I repent intercession is 
made for me. Behold, when I fall, before 
I have risen Jesus stands for me before 
God ; shews his wounds, which flowed too 
for me, and says : ' If a rod must be broken, 
break it upon me : this poor sheep cannot 



* '* And when I saw him, I fell at his feet as dead.*' 
r^feF, j\ 17.) 
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perish : that I have promised him.* See, 
in this way the Surety intercedes for his 
sinners hefore the Father — ^that is, he puts 
himself in our place 5 in all cases steps in 
for us ; and inasmuch as the Intercessor is 
God himself, it follows, as a matter of course, 
that in the moment in which the advocacy 
and intercession takes place, it is accepted. 

Behold, my brethren, such is the nature 
of our security. Arise, then, and let us 
enjoy the delights of Easter > and in the 
presence of our enemies be glad, and re- 
joice in our victory. Come, then, all who 
have any thing against us ! Come on, ye 
devils out of hell ! Ye angels ; ye mighty 
heroes, with the bright, pure, holy eyes t 
Moses, thou earnest watchman, come hither 
from thy cloudy mountain ! Come, ye hu- 
man accusers, ye living, and ye dead ! Thou 
internal witness, take thy seat upon thy 
throne! We will make your work easy, 
ye hostile spirits ! Before ye accuse, we 
will confess : yes ! we are altogether de- 
ceitful and corrupt — ^not a fibre in us that 
is good, not a breath without sin -, the sand 
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of the sea represents our sins and the 
number of them j Lebanon^ that rises up 
to heaven, their height and weight; the 
scarlet^ their colour ! Yes, we confess it ; 
from hour to hour the mountain of our 
guilt grows higher ; its greatness is gigantic ! 
and we have, not once, but a thousand times, 
deserved curse and damnation. But, never- 
theless, what have ye to do with us ? Be- 
hold under our feet this tree, and these 
stones } and, over our head, this royal throne 
and this priestly seat ! Come on, then ! 
*' Who is he that condemneth }" — Ha ! the 
curse cleaves to your neck ! Away, ye 
hateful accusers ! Be dumb ! be dumb ! 
Hark ! a voice of thunder is heard from 
heaven : " Touch not mine anointed ; Speak 
comfortably with Jerusalem ! " Hear ye it ? 
The tongue must dry up that would judge 
US. ^* Who is he that condemneth ? '* 

Who is he that condemneth? That is 
our watchword : in want, and in death 5 
in the time of falling and rising. Who is 
he that condemneth? "For if when we 
were enemies we were reconciled to God 
by tht death of his Son, much more, being 
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reconciled^ we shall be saved by his life/' 
*' And not only so, but we also joy in God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom 
we have received the atonement." Amen. 



THE END. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

This is not the first time, my brethren, that 
I open my mouth to proclaim to you the 
doctrine of the Cross : but it may be the 
first time that I declare unto you^ not views 
aloi^e, but experience; not merely prin- 
ciplesi but living facts. I now speak unto 
you, not in the faint presentiment of a future 
pardon, which might be reserved for me, but 
I speak in the sensible enjoyment of a 
present and an already achieved salvation. 
My former testimony among you was not 
given in the full day oi e.\^\i^€Cvi^NNsgsaX — 



scarcely^ perhaps^ had that day yet dawned 
upon my own soul — it was but the first 
dawn of a new and true life in the blood 
of the Lamb> that was then revealed to it. 
But does not the first rosy tint of dawn be- 
long to the day ? it is the infancy of the day ! 
Therefore do I greatly prize and love this 
spot.— May the Lord kindle on my lips an 
acceptable sacrifice to himself ! 

Brethren^ true Christianity is a serious 
thing : few understand it, and still fewer 
possess it. More is required than that our 
reason should be taken captive by the word 
of God — more^ than a mere systematic ad- 
herence to the faith of our fathers — more, 
than a sober and circumspect walk of life. 
All this may be found in a man> and it 
may nevertheless be a question whether 
he does not still belong to those of whom 
the Apostle says, '* Without are cU)gs ! " 
(Rev. xxii. 15.) Oh! the true way is a 
narrow way. There are two kinds of con- 
version, my brethren : one false, one true -, 
one unto death, the other unto life. The 
false is outward, the true is radical) the 
ykJse is alteration, the true is renovation j 
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the false^ as when the serpent throws off 
his skin^ and yet, in spite of his gay coat, 
still remains a venomous reptile : the true, 
as when the caterpillar dies, and from its 
tomh arises a new creature, — with beau- 
teous wings, bathing in the light of the sun, 
and nursed in flowers. 

Nothing availeth with God but *' a new 
creature in Christ Jesus** (Gal. vi. 16), 
conceived by the Holy Ghost j born in the 
manger of humility, and on the thorny 
bed of godly sorrow and repentance. Where 
this new creation in Christ Jesus is wanting, 
the richest mines of virtue, devotion, or 
amiability, cannot supply its place. *' Strait 
is the gate, and narrow is the way. '* When 
inexperienced teachers attempt to paint the 
picture of a Christian, an ideal of unmixed 
joy and peace is portrayed, and the Chris- 
tian is represented as a man already raised 
above all conflicts and cares 3 passing with a 
fleet career through life, and anticipating 
Heaven while yet on earth. But the reality 
is not so. 
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The road toward the skies 

Is mark'd bv many a cross ; 
Tbrough^blood-stained paths it lies, 
Whate'er may be the loss. 
The fortress of Eternity 
Opens alone to victory ; 
And those in Salem*8 walls who dwell 
By crowns of thorns their conquests tell. 

The way of the Christian, is the way of 
the Cross : — the road of annihilation^ and the 
path of death, to the old Adam. I propose 
this day, after the example of a glorious 
Saint^ to bring before your eyes this way of 
the Cross ; and may the God of mercy be in 
the midst of us, by His Spirit and saving 
grace ! 



MARK vi. 21 — 31. 



jind when a convenient day was come, that 
Herod on his birth-day made a supper to his 
lords, high captains, and chief estates of 
Galilee ; and when the daughter of. the said 
Herodias came in, and danced, and pleased 
Herod and them that sat with him, the king 
said fdnto the damsel. Ask of Die u'h,atsoet*er 



thou wilt, and I will gitw it thee. And he 

svoare unto her. Whatsoever thou ihalt ask of 

me, I will give it thee, unto the half of my 

kingdom. And she wentjbrth, and said unto 

her mother, What shall I ask? And she 

said. The head of John the Baptist. And 

she come in straightway with haste unto the 

king, and asked, saying, I will that thou 

give me by and by in a charger the head of 

John the Baptist. And the king v)as eX' 

ceedxng sorry ; yet for his oath's sake, and 

for their sakes tohich sat with him, he would 

not refect her. And immediately the king 

sent an executioner, and commanded his head 

to he brought: and he went and beheaded 

him in the prison, and brought his head in a 

charger,^ and gave it to the damsel : and the 

damsel gave it to Jier mother. And when his 

disciples heard of it, they came and took up 

his corpse, and laid it in a tomb. And the 

Apostles gathered themselves together unto 

Jesus, and told him all things, both what 

they had done, and what they had taught. 

And he said unto them, Come ye yourselves 

apart into a desert place, and rest a while. 
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A TERRIBLE scciie, my brethren, must 
engage our attention in this hour ; — a saint 
of God in the lion grasp of the lawless ! 
And yet no hand is stretched forth through 
the clouds to deliver him. Oh, the feet 
of the Lord in the deep, deep waters ! — 
But be still. "It doth not yet appear 
what we shall be. " " Here we have no 
continuing city." (Heb. xiii. 14). This 
life is but a passage, a short passage. 
Nothing is promised us here with certainty, 
as followers of Christ, but a cross on our 
shoulders $ — and, that He will bear us on 
eagle's wings — and he does bear us ! But 
this eagle does not always soar through 
bright sun-beams and blue heavens with 
\ his beloved resting on his pinions : through 
t the storm and tempest also, he holds his 
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bold career. Yet if He does but carry us ! 
** The Breaker is his name *' (Micah ii. 13). 
Upwards ascends his path; and he will 
I never drop us from his wings, until the 
palm-trees of everlasting peace rustle around 
our heads. May this faith be the supporting 
staffand cheering torch with which vie this 



day decend into the gloomy duDgeou o^ 
John the Baptist. 

Let us^ then^ take a nearer view of the 
history 3 and divide our consideration of 
its particulars into three heads : 
I. The banquet. 
II. The promise. 
III. The CRiMEr 

I. The banquet. 

Into a royal palace^ my brethren^ I am 
leading you. Behold what splendour all 
around ! the whole castle in festive illumi^ 
nation 3 the streets glaring with the light 
of torches that gleam from the windows ! 
And as we draw nearer^ hark to the deafen- 
ing plaudits^ the bursts of song and laughter, 
the distant music and clattering of cups; 
as though Belshazzar with his revellers had 
risen from the tomb, to bring down by his 
riot a second *' Mene, Mene, Tekel, Uphar- 
sin " on his tapestried walls ! 

We enter into the dazzling halls of re- 
velry. The world is keeping holiday ! On 
silken cushions lie gae^t^ «ccQ>>axA^^^^s«sw« 
ing board — there the ^^c^^xs.^^^^/^^^'^^^'^^ 
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merriment^ their eyes glaring with wine, 
glutting in ecstasy their sensual palates. 
Here, Herod 3 '^the prince," the *^ Fox," 
as Jesus called him. By him Herodias 
the Jezebel of her day ! — encircled by 
ermined statesmen, a deceitful band of 
heartless flatterers ; here, too, are arrayed 
the chiefs of the battle-field, rough war- 
riors; here, the great men of Galilee^ a 
godless multitude. There is no end of the 
merriment ; and the Most Holy is not too 
holy for mean wit, when it despairs of 
raising the plebeian grin. They laugh, they 
shout ; each soul swims in inebriated be* 
wilderment — What is the cause? Hero4 
celebrates his birth- day, and this may not 
pass without the tumultuous revel of the 
profane and dissolute. 

Well may the worldling, who has no 
second birth assigned him in the book of 
life, thus greet his natal day with riot and 
excess. And yet, why do you rejoice ? 
one would ask them. Is it, that so many 
years ago you were conceived in sin, and 
born in iniquity? or is it this, that so 
S^Iaddens you, that aAother year stands 
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before the footstool of God, to arraign and 
condemn your souls ? Is it, that you think 
meet to rejoice, because you have made a 
still nearer advance toward the fires of hell j 
— ^ye, who have far more cause to curse your 
natal day ; ye, for whom it would have been 
better (if ye so remain unto the end) that 
ye had never seen the light ? Oh, perverse 
generation ! mad and foolish people that 
ye are ! did ye but know your danger ! 
The sword is sharpened, the sickle is thrust 
in : but the Devil holds his hands before 
your eyes : you sleep in drunkenness : your 
enjoyments are like the convict's last de- 
bauch 3 your joys are the intoxication of 
the infernal slumber cup. Great God ! may 
your first awakening not be in the eternal 
regions of despair ! 

But, come 3 let us leave these orgies for 
a while. Where do we find ourselves now ? 
In the castle of Machaerus (for probably it 
was here that Herod celebrated his festivi- 
ties) 5 and in this very palace there is yet 
another apartment — a very different one — 
thither we must descend, by many a stair^ 
into subtentmean va\i\l% ; \wyv ^^^^^^^Nt^asis^ 
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many a dark and dreary passage ; now 
through yonder iron gate^ and we are at the 
spot. A dark^ dimly lighted dungeon en- 
closes us. In front, a wretched captive, 
chained down to a rock, lies, pale and 
famished ^ his weary head drooping on his 
breast. We see written on this man's 
brow, that this is not his home. And do 
you know him ? It is he who on Jordan's 
shores pointed imto the ''Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world 5 " 
who in godly self-mortification exclaimed, 
" He must increase, but I must decrease j " 
and to whom Jesus gave the honourable 
testimony, that^ of all the prophets up to 
this time^ there was " none greater than 
John the Baptist. "-^John the Baptist ! and 
he here ? he here ? Oh, my beloved, how 
often is there occasion found, in viewing 
the children of God, to exclaim. And he 
here! he here! — But silence, silence! It 
doth not yet appear what we shall be. 

It is well known to you why John is 

laden" with^chains. Herod had never been 

able^ from the beginning, to stifle a certain 

^degree of respect towards l\ve pT^wAxex ui 
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the wilderness. He had heard what a holy 
and unimpeachahle life this man had led : 
surely this was very honourable. Nor could 
any thing politically be brought against him : 
on the contrary, he admonished the publicans 
that they should extort no more than is 
appointed them ; to the soldiers he said> 
" Do violence to no man^ neither accuse 
any falsely, and be content with your 
wages " (Luke iii. 14). Such a religion even 
a Herod does not dislike. Enough^ John 
had actually stood in estimation with his 
prince ; and he could have become a court 
preacher ; a priest 3 a privy counsellor. He 
m^^ht have assumed a little more worldly 
polish : he might have left ofif eating locusts $ 
he might have left off his coat of camel's 
hair, and put on softer raiment ; exchanging 
his speech for a more flowing style 3 he 
might have prophesied smooth things, so as 
not to have alarmed the king: then his 
fortune woidd have been made. But what 
is the favour of princes ! a miserable thing 
for a man who possesses an assurance of the 
favour of the King of kings . John renounced 
it. Upright, keen, true, ^«\\>cyMi/\\. ^^^ ^^'^ 

B 
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in the power of Satan to ruin him, as he has 
done thousands^ hy preparing for them a 
snare in the favour of the Great. 

Herod was charged with the open com- 
mission of a heavy crime^ to the scandal of 
the world -, — he had robbed his brother Philip 
of his wife, Herodias, with whom^ after desert- 
ing his lawful spouse, he lived in incestuous 
voluptuousness. This offended the man of 
God to the utmost. He must boldly declare 
the truth. Well knowing that such an out- 
rage would call down the wrath of God 
upon the land, how could he keep silence } 
He aroused himself. Discreet, yet free and 
dauntless^ as behoved the servant of God, 
he placed himself before the king ; and, 
without equivocation^ without preface, or 
apology, or palliation, he fully declared the 
truth ; '^ It is not lawful for thee to have 
thy brothers wife" (Mark vi. 18). Now 
all favour was lost. Herod was enraged. 
Herodias, like a viper, was inflated with 
revenge 5 and martyrdom was decreed to 
the Baptist. Yes ; it is a dangerous thing 
for a preacher to strike a man's conscience, 
//'grace do not strike at the ««xn.e time, to 
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lay the sinner low. Then he has to deal 
with snakes and basilisks. 

Instantly would John have been sacrificed, 
had Herodlas held the reins in her own 
hands ; but " the king/* says the Evangelist, 
'^ feared John.'* — Consider this ! The king 
fears a defenceless man 5 but the defenceless 
man fears not the king ! What is now done ? 
John is seized, cast into a prison, and 
laden with chains ; and thus we find him 
at this time, after having already lain there 
many days. Yes, in this world of lies. 
Truth must be content to walk beneath the 
cross, wearing the crown of thorns 3 and woe 
unto her if she ventures out naked and 
unsheltered, without veil or covering ! 
Every thing unites to destroy her, or to 
plunge her into some dark and lowly dun- 
geon. Fashion, slander, penalties, govern- 
ments — all rise up in arms to banish this 
daughter of Jerusalem, who indeed is ''black, 
but comely.*' How seldom do we meet her ! 
we must seek her with a torch 5 and when 
we do find her, she is too often decked out 
with falsehood, and adorned with garlands 
and with flowers. 
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Do you seek her on thrones ? She is not 
there. Do you expect to find her in social 
life ? Our social life is but hypocrisy, and 
our friendly assemblies are but masquerades. 
Do you think her tent is pitched in pul- 
pits ? In most of them Falsehood plays her 
juggling tricks. False coiners enough) 
florists in abundance ; declaimers without 
number ; Vho daub with untempered mor- 
tar ; who cry " Peace ! peace ! where there 
is no peace 5 " and who would^ perhaps, 
suit the boards of a stage better than 
the teacher's chair in the church of God. 
But where are the Nathans, with their 
" Thou art the man?" (2 Sam. xii. 17)5 
where the Pauls, who, careless about the 
applause of men, venture into the presence 
of a Felix and a Drusilla face to face, to 
reason of righteousness, temperance, and 
judgment to come ? where the voice in the 
wilderness, ** It is not lawful for thee ? '* 
Alas ! what is most necessary for the de- 
generate and perverse generation of these 
days, is passed over in silence. It is not 
words, but thunder and lightning; not 
moving addresses, but bursts of the trumpet 
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of repentance ; not a sentimental, godless 
morality, but flames of fire, coming down 
from Mount Sinai ; not a mere pricking, 
but a two-edged sword, that can lay open 
the heart. It is not the ascetic Christianity 
of stated devotional exercises that has ever 
yet fastened a hook in any soul, but the 
pure and sober Christianity of the Bible^ 
which declares all flesh to be sinful; and 
has no other consolation to offer, than 
Royal clemency in the blood of the Scape- 
goat. Oh, fatal forbearance ! that from 
mistaken kindness would rather let the 
patient die the eternal death, than run the 
risk of kindling animosity for a moment by 
bravely plunging the knife into the ulcerous 
wound! An unworthy and ungodly forbear- 
ance is this ! Yet this is the lauded tole- 
ration of our time 3 and this, too, is the 
way of most of our pastors and teachers. 
Oh ! shame to us, miserable sinners, with 
our worldly, cowardly, and man-pleasing 
tongues ! God be merciful to us ! baptize 
us with the Spirit of truth and of courage ! 
Truth has laid John in chains. There he 
lies, that noble^ venerated tci^w\ W.'K^v^vcs.'i* 
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to us that those cliains are not unbecoming 
to him. Verily, stars and ribbons are to 
many not so becoming as these chains are 
to John. But the man seems sad! One 
would suppose that he would rejoice at 
being imprisoned for so laudable and heroic 
an action. Do you not think so ? But, 
oh ! you are mistaken, and judge the Bap- 
tist as a heathen, and from the premises of 
the natural man. Nay^ you know not the 
man : It is not the Christian's part to 
rejoice and glory in his own actions. John 
had, perhaps, himself to destroy his own 
good works ; and thus is the Lord often 
wont to deal with us. John now perhaps 
regretted the bold steps he had taken, and 
therefore lost the merit of them. He may 
have found that even this deed was not 
unsullied with vanity, or the wild zeal of 
the old Adam. Enough ! our good works 
cannot avail us : God will not let us rest in 
them : He will not allow us to glory in 
them; but ever do we find the rule of Job 
true, ** Though I were perfect, yet should I 
not know my own soul : if I wash myself 
^vj'th snow water, and make tny Vvntuds never 
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so clean^ yet shalt thou plunge me in the 
ditch^ and mine own clothes shall abhor 
me'* (Job ix. 21,30, 31). The Christian 
finds in himself and in his works cause 
only for shame and for sorrow ; but his 
assurance rests on Christ, and his joy ema- 
nates from the merits of Jesus and from the 
grace of God. 

Alas, poor John ! Another circumstance, 
which occurred during his imprisonment, 
throws some light on the state of mind 
in which this afflicted man of God found 
himself while in chains. I mean, when, 
in the eclipse of his faith, he sent his dis- 
ciples to Jesus with the question " Art 
thou He that should come^ or do we look 
for another ? " Yes ; if imprisonment, and 
that gloomy cell, and the fetters on his 
feet — if these had been all ! But why is he 
so pale ? and why sits he there so sad and 
mute, with drooping head ? Oh, that is 
owing to some other cause. Jesus, his 
Lord and Saviour, seems no longer mindful 
of him. His only comfort in life and in 
death seems to have forsaken him. His 
God and Helper has Yv\^^v^ ^•dAi^Vt^\».\i>i!«\'» 



and comes not to rescue or to sustain him. 
Oh, what anxious thoughts do now torment 
him ! what thick mists now darken his 
henighted soul ! what heavy trials now assail 
his faith ! — Poor John ! Oh, how unsearch- 
able are the ways of God ! One would ex- 
pect that when he suffers the bodies of any 
of his children to lie upon the rack, he 
would spiritually refresh their souls on 
softer beds. But, no ! here the waves of 
both bodily and spiritual affliction chase 
each other, so that " deep crieth unto 
deep/* 

How often does this happen ! But not- 
withstanding all this; though the waters 
mount up over his head, as high as the 
clouds, we maintain it is better to stand fast, 
with John, in the midst of his sufferings 
and purifying flames, than be a Herod on 
his throne and in his golden chambers. Oh ! 
though he be downcast and gloomy, yet how 
many thousand times more peaceful and 
blessed is he here below, than are those 
above, where the rattling of drinking cups 
is heard afar off. Here, below, through the 
dreary night of the prison, beams, though 
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unseen^ the gracious eye of Him who 
neither slumhers nor sleeps ; while there, 
above — aye, there — awfully gleaming hangs 
the sword of vengeance hy a silken thread 
over the assembled revellers: even now, 
before midnight, it may fall ! Here, below, 
angels sent from God are moving, though 
unperceived, through the darkness, to mi- 
nister to the wants of this afflicted man : 
there^ above, by the gleam of festal torches, 
are evil demons clapping their wings in 
wrestling legions, and unclean spirits hold- 
ing dominion over all around them. Here, 
below, there is, nevertheless, a narrow gate 
opened heavenward — O John, tarry yet a 
little while ; an eternal Sabbath on high 
awaits thee: — above, ah! the revellers are 
dancing on volcanic floors ; hell is beneath 
their feet ! Here, below, though John cannot 
always read it, you may find written on the 
wall, '* Can a woman forget her sucking 
child, that she should not have compassion 
on the son of her womb ? Yea, they may 
forget J yet will I not forget thee :'* " Behold, 
I have graven thee upon the palms of my 
hands : * * there, above , tho^i^VvwoX NwsARX^\si».^. 
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we find) '* Thou art weighed in the balances 
and found wanting." Here, below, this dark 
cell is a tabernacle of God among men, a 
dawning of eternal day ; but there, above, the 
merry hall is an accursed synagogue of Satan^ 
a haunt of dragons !— *what a wide gulf be- 
tween them, and what a striking contrast ! 

Willingly would we yet tarry here a while -, 
but we must again leave the captive for a 
moment. May the Lord raise him up ! 
We must return to the assembly of the 
revellers. 

II. The promise. 

As we enter, behold, a new scene) a female 
dancer in wanton apparel ! All alone she 
dances to soft music^ in an assembly of 
men. She exerts all her art^ agility, and 
grace, to attract the admiration of the King, 
and of his guests. Oh^ shame ! I had almost 
said — and why should I not say so > — and 
he amongst us who has visited the dungeon 
of John, and is not ready to say in his heart. 
Shame, and to turn away his face from 
such a disgusting scene, had better sit down 
With Herod's guests — ^he belong to that 



party. — Aye, here we may for once feel that 
life is a serious thing, and dancing but a 
jest; and that a Christian is a man who 
knows the value of time and of eternity -, 
who has in his heart, and before his eyes, 
wherever he goes^ the holy and blood- 
stained image in the crown of thorns inces- 
santly ealling to his soul from the cross, 
'^ Thou hast made me to serve with thy 
Bius, thou hast wearied me with thine ini- 
quities *' (Isa. xliii. 24). Such a man, I say, 
can no longer have any relish for vain plea- 
sures — no, that is impossible : he must 
leave these husks for the children of the 
world; he can no longer enjoy them — he 
cannot ; his new nature suffers it not 5 he 
is dead to them. 

And who is this dancer in the hall^ 
that, in violation of modesty and decorum, 
exposes herself to the admiration of men ? 
It is Salome, the daughter of Herodias, 
the step- daughter of the prince. La- 
mentable testimony of the depraved man- 
ners of that court ! It was considered a 
disgrace in Israel^ when a woman of rank 
appeared dancing : but Hexci^ Q»x^i^\s»RX.^'5kX 
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that> neither does Herodias. The unhappy 
daughter is by her vain parents offered up to 
Moloch ; as it is even in our degenerate days^ 
when parents are too often the most cruel 
enemies of their children. Parents unna- 
tural as ravens ! they like their children to 
shine on the stage of the world : they are 
never more vexed, or grieved, than when 
they perceive that their sons and their 
daughters forsake the vanities of this world, 
and turn to Jesus ; — parents who try by 
every means to banish awakening serious- 
ness from the hearts of their children -, who 
drive them into a faithless world, or into 
vain assemblies 5 forcing them into worldly 
parties, to wash away their stains of piety ! 
But, praised be God, the bulwark of the 
Holy Spirit cannot be destroyed by the 
hands of man -, and where God has kindled 
a spark of new life in the soul, there wash- 
ing availeth not. Such a spark is like a 
torch that beams the brighter the more it 
is beaten ; like that fire which bums under 
water, and blazes forth through whirlpools 
— ^no billows can drown it, for God has 
Jt/ndled it 
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Had any one in Herod's hall ventured to 
utter one word of disapprobation on the 
dancing Salome, or on such vanities in ge- 
neral^ as unchristian^ how would he have 
been received ? " Thou melancholy being/* 
they would have said, " to look with such 
a sour face on such innocent pleasure ! 
What is there immodest in that ? It is no- 
thing but a fine display of art^ a mere re- 
laxation ; and what particular effect has 
this innocent amusement? ** 

Salome, the Scripture tells us, " danced -, 
and she pleased Herod and them that sat 
with him" (Mark vi. 2^). She pleased them ! 
Aye! we understand that phrase. She 
pleased them well. We can understand 
that perfectly. . Oh, shame on the adulter- 
ous rabble ! A sensual intoxication pos- 
sessed them. — Aye 3 and have not our vain 
and sin- stained accomplishments too gene- 
rally a tendency to alienate the heart from 
Grod? What are they calculated to do 
)ut to captivate man's senses, agitate the 
ea of his passions, make this world his 
eaven, and render him still less suscept- 
ie of serious impressions } 

c 
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Herod is under great excitement. " Ask 
me/* exclaimed he to the dancer, '^ what 
thou wilt^ and I will grant thee^ unto the 
half of my kingdom/* Aye^ how cheap 
is the favour of the Great ! But would 
one not suppose that this adventure took 
place in our own times — in this age of 
levity, when dancers^ jugglers, actors, and 
singing men and singing women, form the 
central point, round which revolve both the 
enlightened and the unenlightened world; 
where actual idolatry is committed with 
such persons ; where all circles and all pe- 
riodicals echo the out-pouring of a new 
Herodias' inspiration; when the watch« 
word, '* Great is the Diana of the Ephe- 
sians ! " becomes more and more general, 
and the mighty ones of the land often act as ' 
madmen, and reward their Salomes^ though 
not with half their kingdoms, yet with the 
sweat of their tenants* brows ? But so it 
must be, that the Scriptures may be ful- 
filled, when it is said (2 Tim. iii. 1), '' This 
know also , that in the last days perilous 
times shall come/' Where, else, would 
there be a '''carcase*' for the "eagles/* 
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when the angel of Death, with his '* Woe J 
woe ! " shall fly through the midst of the 
heavens ? 

Salome^ seizing the favourable o^ortu- 
nity, runs out to her mother : '* Tell me 
what I shall ask : and Herodias, triumph* 
ing in her heart for revenge, answers with- 
out hesitation, decidedly, as if it were a 
matter of course, " the head of John the 
Baptist." Yes ! away with your Nathans ! 
away with your watchmen of Zion, those 
disturbers of pleasure ! This was ever the 
shout of sensual times. 

Salome, the obedient daughter, assents -, 
and '^ straightway with haste,'* says the 
word of God — that is, swift and light of 
step, probably in dancing gestures — she 
flies back into the hall; she steps before 
the king; and, flushed with conquest, in 
jesting tones, she seems to say. Behold, I 
am queen, and it is for thee to obey : — '* I 
will that diou give me, by and by, in a 
charger, the head of John the Baptist." — 
Oh, this is horrible ! it cries to heaven ^ 
What depravity, that even the most lawless 
outrage is not only detettcatkfi^^ ^w> >s^ 
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executed too, as an act of polite compliance, 
a display of wit, a mere gallantry ! 

Herod was alarmed when he heard the re- 
quest : it came to him unexpectedly. There 
was something yet within him, that called 
out, *' Do it not, Herod/* And yet he must 
play his part to the end, and maintain his 
dignity. What would his guests say, if he 
did not keep his word ? what opinion would 
they form of his princely promise, and of his 
Energy ? ' For my oath*s sake,* says the 
tingodly h3rpocrite, ' I will not reject thy 
request : ' but the Scriptures declare that he 
thus spake on account of his guests — and 
so was the fate of the Baptist decided ! — 
But, oh ! my God, my God ; canst thou 
thus deliver into the hands of wretches and 
tjrrants the life and fate of the apple of thine 
eye? canst thou suffer them to act thus, 
without hurling thy thunder bolts ? — But 
" it doth not yet appear," says the Apostle, 
what we shall be." Wait — ^wait — even in 
the deepest darkness dwells the Lord. This 
will hereafter be his greatest praise, in the 
day of his appearing, that every thing went 
contrary in the \\ie of bis friends, every thing 
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in confusion, and yet every event was or- 
dered by His wise and unsearchable counsel 
and plan, worthy of all praise and glory. 

III. The crime. 

We return unto the prison. Now, John, 
may the Lord strengthen thee ! And ye, 
beloved, be ye also of good comfort : he will 
strengthen his son, and receive him into his 
bosom. Whether John before his end again 
recovered his view of God's light, and of his 
imveiled countenance ; or whether his soul, 
amid the sun-shine of the eternal mountains, 
still continued in darkness until his death } 
we know not — perhaps he departed without 
full assurance -, but even if so, what then ? 
assurance is not pardon ! Even the troubled 
soul itself is so sustained and borne up by 
invisible powers, that, however tempest- 
tossed, she still remains above the waters. 

The man of God dreams not, perhaps, of 
what awaits him. O John ! O John ! But 
why should we lament ? Lift up thy head 
on high, thou man of God 3 for thy deli- 
verance draweth nigh; — a oloody dawn; 
but a day follows where the suxv ^v\V ^^ ^^si 
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more. Footsteps are heard in the dark 
vault — a muffled person enters — he steps 
before him in silence^ with a steadfast eye ; 
falls on him ; seizes him ; draws forth a 
sword from beneath his cloak — " Lord 
Jesus^ have mercy on me ! " The stroke 
has descended — the head drops ! There, 
the elect angels of God mount upwards 
with the righteous soul to Abraham's 
bosom ; but the beloved body is swimming 
in its blood, a martyr to the truth. The 
holy and reverend head is above, and exhi- 
bited in a charger — it certainly speaks no 
more daggers and poniards. 

Behold, through the lonesome street a 
funeral procession is moving along. A few 
poor mourners weep as they bear a humble 
coffin. They are the disciples and friends 
of the Baptist, who, having begged the 
corpse from Herod, pay to their now im- 
mortal master the last tribute of love and of 
respect. Silently they sink him into the 
grave— they cover him with mould. Now, 
sobbing, they depart. And thus ends the 
career of one of the boldest men that the 
world ever saw. Through great privations. 
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and many bulfetings and crosses, he fought 
his way — he fought his way through the 
desert^ until at last he lost himself! — ^bu^ 
where ? in the grave ? Oh, no — on high ! 
above the clouds of yonder witnesses o^ 
whom the world was not worthy ! — John is 
with God ; out of deep nighty into the full 
blaze of holy light ! The heavenly melo- 
dies of Cherubim and Seraphim resound ? 
the psalms of eternal peace rustle over his 
head ; he ceases not to this very hour to 
kneel down, and to thank the Rock and 
Saviour of his soul for the rough paths 
through which he led him — rough at first, 
then plain and even. 

John is dead — but not to Herod. News 
reaches the court of a man of Nazareth* 
Jesus by name : " He preaches mightily :* 
it is said " not like the Scribes : he works 
with signs, does miracles, and commands 
the elements." Now begins the question 
who that man may be. " It is Elias," 
say some : others, Jeremias : a third, 
one of the other prophets : and while 
they thus inquire and consult, behold what 
comes to pass ! the Kin^'% \sa.vt ^\»S5A& vs^ 
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end 3 his eye is fixed; and his mien 
terrible — trembling in every limb^ he 
suddenly exclaims, as if he alone could 
see it^ " It is John the Baptist ! '* his head 
indeed is cut off, but '* he is risen from the 
dead ! " Notwithstanding all remonstrance^ 
as often as he hears of Jesus, he cries out> 
" It is John ! " He trembles, and is like a 
madman. He has forgotten that he is a 
Sadducee^ and must not believe in a resur- 
rection like this. Yes ; he has forgotten ! 
his conscience mocks the system. 

To this inward scourge there soon came 
an outward one. The blood of the righteous 
man cried from the ground to Heaven for 
revenge. The Romans were tired of the 
Tetrarch of Galilee : they took from him 
his land and people^ and sent him^ together 
with his Herodias^ into exile into a heathen 
and a foreign land — to France — to the city 
of Lyons. There they languished a while 
in great misery^ till, like Judas, they meet 
their end -, not because they had shed inno- 
cent blood — for this too they might have 
foimd cleansing in the Fountain opened 
la tie house of David — ^but because they 
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had trampled the blood of Jesus under foot, 
and rejected it ; and to this day^ they 
wander about in the eternal deserts, wash- 
ing and rubbing their hands ; but the blood 
will not come out, the stain is so deep, so 
very deep ! They shriek out, " Send John, 
that he may dip his finger in water and cool 
our parching tongues! ** but there is neither 
sound, nor hearingj nor answer ! 

The disciples, after they had buried John^ 
came to Jesus, and related to him th^ 
whole of the bloody proceedings. Then 
said Jesus to them, " Come ye apart, into 
a desert place/* Strange ! not a single word 
of explanation as to the mysterious fate 
of John the Baptist! not one syllable of 
surprise ! But this very silence is audible 
language-^and what does it say, this silence 
of the great Prophet ? It says that this is 
not the time of revelation, and of vision, and 
of light, but of faith. Here we are told, 
** What I do thou knbwest not now, but 
thou shalt know hereafter " (John xiii. 7). 
We are to be content that the Faithful has 
said, that '' He is wonderful in counsel 
and excellent in vjotkviv^" ^'^•^» ^icksivn\.^'»5^>v- 
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It is not child-like to ask. account of the 
ruler and guide of our life for every step he 
leads us. Blind reliance on his faithfulness -, 
confidence in Him^ even in the dark^ trusting 
his word; prizing the incomprehensible 
dealings of Ood towards us as holy, just* 
and good — ^this is the task which we have to 
perform in this life -, and this it was which 
Jesus designed to teach his disciples by his 
silence. *' Ck)me into a desert place, apart, " 
said he to his beloved ones. He meant 
this literally, but perhaps at the same time 
figuratively. To all who enlist under His 
banner, he says, *' Come with Me into a 
desert place, apart." " He that will be my 
disciple, let him take up his cross and follow 
me." The way of Jesus is the way of the 
cross, a way strewed with thorns j and it is 
a truth of general application, ''that we 
must through much tribulation enter into 
the kingdom of God " (Acts xiv. 23). " I 
appoint unto you a kingdom," says our 
blessed Saviour, " as my father has ap- 
pointed unto me*' (Luke xxii. S9) : and we 
know how that kingdom has been appointed 
unto bim. It 18 not otherwise with us. We 
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must be broken^ vrinnowed^ crushed^ and, 
that we may rank with the Prophets^ trodden 
under foot^ like mortar ; that we may re- 
semble the crucified Saviour^ our glorious 
Head. The old man with his pride and 
worldliness^ must be daily mortified ; he 
must die, die, and be annihilated, that the 
new man may prosper. The iron sinews 
of our necks do not bend at the first stroke ; 
nor is the sinful heart purified as in a 
crucible, and suddenly transformed into tt 
heavenly heart. 

Let not this, however, frighten away any 
one from following Christ. Surely it i» 
worth a trial. However the waves may roar 
around thee here below, and however dark- 
ness may compass thee about, high above 
the darkness and the flood sits the Only 
Blessed and the Faithful. He has thee 
firmly in his arms, and to his heart he holds 
thee fast and safe. He raises thee and 
carries thee, and calls to thee, through the 
clouds and through the night, '' Fear not ; 
for I have redeemed thee : I have called 
thee by thy name : thou art Mine. " '' for 
the mountains shall de^^«xt« ^xA >Xv'^ \s^^ 
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t>e removed 3 but my kindness shall nc 
depart from thee^ neither shall the cove- 
nant of my peace be removed. " — Oh 
trust in this call. Let thy soul find resi 
therein, and be comforted. His name i{ 
God — Amen. Lean upon Him. Let bin: 
be thy rod and thy staff. And as often as 
thou art troubled, let these precious and 
faithful words, gently comforting thee, fal 
like harp tones upon thine heart : '* It dotl 
not yet appear what we shall be, but we 
know when He shall appear we shall be 
like I)im ; for we shall see him as he is.' 
Amen, 
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BROTHERLY UNION. 



If that be true which is maintained by John, 
the disciple of love, in his first Epistle, iv. 
6 — 83 namely, that God h not mefrely rich 
in Iove» but is Love itself, perfect Love 3 then 
much is true besides. It is also true that 
love is no where to be found but in God 
alone 3 it is true, that he who desires love can 
obtain it only by taking his flight upwards, 
and kindling his heart at the beams of the 
eternal Sun of love; by drawing love from 
Him who is the sea of love, the essence of 
love, the eternal fountain of love. 

That which we call love, is not love. Nar 
tural love, in whatever relation of life it may 
ma.nife8t itself, whether in conjugal or fra- 
ternal affection, or in friendship, is in the 
eyes of God corrupt and worthleiss, injuring 
instead of benefiting the beloN^d qV)»\<^\.. \v 
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is not the sacred daughter of Heaven, that 
self-forgetting, holy principle, which aims only 
at promoting the everlasting welfare and sal- 
vation of those whom it embraces ; but a 
blind and foolish passion, which the enemy 
of mankind not unfrequently uses as his in- 
strument in supporting his throne, maintain* 
iDg his conquests, or keeping souls back from 
the way of life. How many fathers and 
mothers, who now dream not of it, will at the 
ladt day experience the unutterable anguish 
of hearing themselves accused by their own 
children! Then will, they, with astonish- 
ment, reply, * What! did we not love you on 
earth as the apple of our eye ? did we not 
bear you upon our hands? did we not watch 
over and care for you by night and by day } 
and did we not rear you with the utmost ten- 
derness and solicitude ? ' And the children 
will answer, * Yes, yes ; but of what avail was 
your love, which lulled us to sleep, instead 
of arousing us ; which called us to practise 
virtue, instead of repentance ; which led us 
astray, instead of guiding us to Jesus ? Evil 
was your love -, you loved us not with the 
/ Jorif of God '-*and they must be silent and 



tremble. How many friends^ who are now 
fkr frdm anticipating such misery, will then 
curse those for whom they would to-day 
sacrifice their lives ! How many, who stand 
in the endeared relation of husband and wife, 
and are now cited as patterns of tender union, 
will then meet each other with execrations, 
each reproach the other with the guilt of 
their condemnation, and exclaim, < Why didst 
thou not tell me on the edge of what an abyss 
I was slumbering ? Why didst thou not warn 
me what a stornd was gathering over my 
head ? Why didst thou not stretch out thy 
hands to God for me, that he might have 
mercy on me ? Why didst thou not bring 
light into my darkness ? See, thy love was 
in league with the devil, thy tenderness was 
steeped in poison, thy society has been a 
snare to me, thy example has been my curse, 
and my ruin ! ' 

If a real desire for the welfare of the 
beloved object belongs to love (and that it 
does belong to it is most certain), then not 
one spark of true love is to be found in the 
natural man* True love exists only amongst 
the children of God, for iVve^ Viv^^x^wn^^*^ 



from God 3 and true friendship is found only 
in the kingdom of Christ. The friendship of 
the regenerated is not from below, but from 
above 3 it is a heavenly plant, which endures 
for ever. Spiritual friendship rises, like a 
queen, pre>eminent above every other species 
of friendship 3 a halo of glory shines around 
her brow. She is not the child of earth : 
neither kindness, nor nature, nor time can 
produce her: she descends from heaven. And 
as no kindness can create, neither can the in- 
fliction of injury destroy her. Let us now 
contemplate this glorious subject more atten- 
tively. 



PSALM cxxxiu. 
Behold how good and how pleasant it is for 
brethren to dwell together in unity / It is 
like the precious ointment upon the head, that 
ran doton upon the heard, even Aaron's beard ; 
that went down to the skirts of his garments ; 
as the dew of Hermon, and as the dew that 
descended upon the mountains of Zion : /or 



there the Lord commanded the blessing, even 
Ijfcfor evermore, 

A LOVELY Psalm, my brethren. According 
to the superscription, a song of degrees, or an 
ascending song. Whether so called because 
it was sung by the Levites on the steps of the 
fore court, or because the pilgrims were 
accustomed to chant it as they journeyed 
towards Jerusalem^ is not clearly ascertained. 
We are informed by the Fathers that the 
primitive Christians used to sing this Psalm 
at their solemn meetings and feasts of love. 
At all events, it is to the children of the king- 
dom that David directs our attention when he 
says, " Behold ! " Come, my friends ! let us 
be still, and listen to the melodious strains of 
the royal minstrel's harp, and to his sweet 
song of love. It will tell us what is the com' 
munion of the saints. 

Let us, then, consider the words of the 
. Psalm in the following order : 
L Brotherly union. 
II. How good and pleasant it is to dwell 
together. 

III. The promises and blessing attending 
this dweVWtk^ Vo%<^>i«vw>K^>w^^''^- 



8 

I. 

In the eyes of God there are two species of 
brotherhood in the world : he knows no third : 
to the one it is said^ ** Ye are of your father 
the devil." To the other, '< The Jerusalem 
which is above is free, which is the mother of 
you ail." It is of the latter that David here 
sings. He alludes to kindredship in Him of 
whom it is written : ** When he has given his 
life an offering for sin, he shall have seed;" 
and again, *' Thy children shall be born unto 
thee like the dew of the morning *." What is 
it that produces this sacred kindredship ? 
Birth : nothing but birth. Similarity of fea- 
tures, and external appearance 5 conformity of 
perceptions, of views, of conduct, of deport- 
ment^ of speech, and of manners, makes no 
man a brother. You may keep aloof from 
the world, and outwardly mix with the Israel 
of God 3 you may loudly censure the enemies 
of Christ, and be well versed in the doctrines 
of Christianity ; but all this will avail you no- 
thing. Birth, birth alone will establish your 
claim of relationship. They who are born of 
the same parent are brethren ; and let the 

~- --- ■■■■I I^M Ml ■ I ~ I ■- 

• Lu(her*f version. 
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appearance, the form, the conduct, be as dif- 
ferent as it may 3 though one may be strong, 
and another weak and infirm ; though one is 
shod like Ellas in the wilderness, and another 
lame and halting like Mephibosheth and Ja- 
cob ; though one be an Apollos, eloquent in 
words and mighty in the Scriptures^ and ano- 
tlier lisp and stammer like a simple child ; 
though one be a man in Christ, experienced 
and tried 5 and another a new-born babe re- 
quiring milk ; what matters it } Here is one 
blood, one origin, one family, one name, and 
one inheritance ; here is relationship, here 
are brethren. Yes, Nicodemus^ hard as. it 
may seem to thee, thou must be born again : 
attempt not the useless labour of amending 
and adorning thy original nature with the 
splendid trappings of virtue 5 it will be but 
loss of time, and productive of nothing but 
disappointment. Thy old nature must die : 
it must be baptized into death in the purify- 
ing waters of repentance 5 and thou must re- 
ceive a new nature. In this way only canst 
thou become a brother of the brethren who 
are in God ; who are born of God, and grow in 
the bosom of God. 
These brethren are m unity • \v >^ ^'^'^ 
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necessary that they should become united ; 
they are so by birth, by means of the new 
nature which is imparted to them. In the 
world unity is never found : the most inti- 
mate brotherhood, the strictest confederacy 
amongst worldly men^ is but a many-headed, 
many-hearted monster. Under the semblance 
of the most faithful alliance and sincerest 
co-operation, each seeks to gratify his own 
desires, each pursues his own objects, each 
proceeds in his own course. 

Unity 1 oh what a lovely word ! how deep 
its meaning ! 1 know not one which so perfectly 
expresses the harmony subsisting amongst the 
regenerate, as this. Derive it from what you 
will, take it in what sense you choose, every 
i ' signification equally applies to the children of 

God : they are in unity *. 

* Krummacber here plays apon the German word 
for the English *' in unity ; " which he supposes may 
have its root in one of the four following — that 
which expresses (1) <o strive afters or (2) vestment; 
or (3) to bear ; or (4) to work-in. No English word 
expressive of unity will admit of a correspondent 
■diversity of interpretation ; but if the reader bear in 
mind this pliability of the German word he will be 
able to follow the author in his ingenious application 
of the several meanings, and may profit as fully from 
Lis re^8omng as if the original phrases would bear to 
A? closeJjr trantiated. 



11 

Is the word derived from *' to slri'oe after f " 
lehold) the object after which all the citi- 
zens of Zion strive is one and the same 5 all 
are endeavouring to crucify the flesh, and to 
be in Christ ; all are anxious to be purified, 
and to wash their garments in the blood of the 
Lamb* Is not that striving after one object, 
k hot that unity ? < But if I strive after justice 
and they after mercy 5 I after worthiness, and 
they afler pardon ? ' Then your paths are far 
asunder, and a great gulf is fixed betwixt 
thee and them. <And am I not a brother 
then ? * What must we say ? ask the Lord, 
and he will answer thee. 

Does the word come from << vestment ? ** Oh 
how admirably is it then adapted to them ! 
They all wear one vestment ; the same gar- 
ment covers their nakedness ; and only in one 
robe do they venture to appear before God. 
They are the lilies who spin not, and toil not, 
and yet are arrayed more splendidly than 
Solomon in all his glory : the purple robe of 
their everlasting King, their Prince of Peace 
is bestowed upon them — up6n one as well as 
upon another — it covers them entirely, flowing 
in rich and gorgeous folds^ and sparkling likr 
the sun. One ve%lmeciX« wAc >5QK«iVs«. vi 
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form. < In a borrowed robe ? ' Yes, my 
fViend. And how art thou clothed ? < In 
personal holiness ; in my own righteousness.* 
Then, stand aside ; thou art no brother. 

Do we deduce the word from ** to bear ? " It 
is equally true in this sense of the children of 
God. They all bear one burden; for the 
disciple is not greater than his Master. The 
cross of Christ is laid upon them all. — * Upon 
all ? ' Yes, upon all ; one bears it in one way, 
another differently ; one to-day, another to- 
morrow. A crown of thorns is on their brow, 
the scorn of the world behind, the sneer of 
the wicked before them. — < And is all this 
necessary ? * Yes, so necessary, that a woe 
is pronounced upon those of whom all men 
speak well ; so necessary, that the Lord made 
it one of the first conditions with those who 
would become his disciples, that they should 
<< take up their cross and follow him." And 
hast thou never borne this burden ? Friend, 
produce proofs of thy relationship ; we doubt 
whether thou art our brother : if thou wert, 
thou wouldst wear the same garment, and bear 
the same burden. 
Fwa}}y, if we derive the word from ** to 
Ofor^tn, " it will furnish a fourlVi TQwW>a^ N«V\di 
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we may know the brethren. ' Do they work 
out ? ' Noy they work in, like bees ; and the 
rose from which they extract the honey grows 
on Sharon. They bring nothing — they carry 
away ; they promise nothing, they request ; 
all that they have are empty hands and 
empty hearts, to beg and to receive. And 
what hast thou } more — ^hast thou not ? thou 
workest out — dost thou not ? thou hast some- 
thing to bring — hast thou not ? Ah! my friend, 
we know thee not in Zion. How camest thou 
in here > Unity is our nature and character. 
We strive after one object, we are clothed 
in 07ie garment, we bear one burden^ and 
work in and not out, 

II. 
Unity exists, my brethren. We are, so 
many of us as are in God, inwardly and es- 
sentially one. Even if it were not externally 
visible; nay, more, though we should meet 
each other in the field in hostile array ; still 
we are one, and bound together by a tie which 
has no parallel. When this unity is connected 
with dwelling together y then David stretches 
forth his finger and sings : *^ Behold, how good 
and how pleasant ! ** and the ai\%<&U ^^ <o.^^ 
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echo, **How good and how pleasant ! " and the 
Lord himself pronounces it good and pleasant. 
Iiiacertain senseitmay be said by the children 
of God at all times, that they dwell together. 

; ! One kingdom contains them ; one country has 

adopted them ; one city, the spiritual Jerusa- 
lem, numbers them among her citizens ; and 
one house, the tabernacle of God among men, 
where God is both father and mother through 
Christ, shelters them within its walls: they 
are the family of the Lord. Though one may 

I { dwell on high, in the enjoyment of a peculiar 

measure of light, and experience, and spiritual 
gifts } and another is kept low, and has nothing, 
and is nothing, but a worm in the way : though 
one may occupy a prominent station, con- 
spicuous and honourable, even in the eye9 of 
men, by deeds of love and holy zeal -, and 
another, in humble obscurity^ is like a dove 
hid in the clefts of the rock, overlooked by 
the world, and known only to the Lord whose 
eyes behold the secret places, and the holy 
angels : though '* the feet of one may be set 
') ma large room/' where he experiences all the 

freedom and joy of the children of God ; and 
another may be groping In darkness, hemmed 



li'.i 



'■1 



15 

in on every side, harassed with doubts and 
fears, necessities and distresses ; still they 
all dwell in one house, and every now and 
then opportunities occur of proving that they 
are all one family. If the spiritual house is 
in danger — if the flames of infidelity threaten 
to attack the habitation of the Lord upon 
earth — how quickly do they rally round it, 
and stretch out their arms, and lift up their 
voices^ to ward off the fire-brands and to ex- 
tinguish the flames ! Then it is easy to per- 
ceive that all are interested in preserving their 
abode. When robbers approach, and false 
prophets assail the walls of the spiritual temple 
with their destructive weapons^ shaking it to 
its very foundation^ how do they, as with one 
voice, cry aloud for aid, and stand forth as 
one man in its defence 5 plainly shewing that 
they are one family. When striking signs of 
the times and important events sound an 
alarm — as in our days — how eagerly do they 
rush out^ and gaze upward and around to see 
whether the Bridegroom is coming ! They all 
hear the sound, and all expect the same visit ; 
is not that a proof that they all dwell in one 
house ? Yes ; all the chMxtxv ^ ^<^^ ^-^^^ 
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together; they are already in unity, as we 
have previously stated, and need not to be- 
come so. 

Do we now fully comprehend the expression 
of the Psalmist? Do we now know what 
unity, what dwelling together, he meant? 
No; not perfectly. David speaks chiefly, 
not of the union which exists amongst the 
children of God by their Divine birth — not of 
the dwelling together, which may at all times 
be said of all brethren — but of a unity and a 
dwelling together which we do not always and 
universally meet with amongst brethren -, 
which may not exist, and is frequently not to 
be found, amongst believers; and therefore he 
says, emphatically, '< Behold, how good and 
how pleasant ! " We must describe this dwell-' 
ing together more minutely. 
I \ Much IS implied by this expression, and, 

primarily this, — that we should regard each 
other, not in those points wherein we may differ 
and disagree, but in those in which we are 
unanimous and agreed. Let not the predo- 
minant idea in our minds be, ' He thinks in 
this way on such a subject, and I in that -/ but 
/e^ the prevailing sentiment be, < His name and 
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mine are written together in heaven ! ' We 
must not foster the thought, that such a 
brother has still contracted views ; another is 
still enslaved by many errors -, that one is still 
far behind in the way of salvation -, and another, 
perhaps, too legal, too scrupulous, and too 
much fettered, or whatever else we may dis- 
approve : if we know that he is a brother^ let 
the ruling and settled feeling of our hearts be 
this: 'Behold, I and he are born of the same 
seed ; the same blood has purchased us 5 the 
same arm of mercy embraces us; the same 
happiness has become our portion ; and per- 
haps hereafter his mansion in heaven will be 
placed next to mine ! ' 

If this be the view in which we constantly 
regard each other, then we dwell together in 
the sense which David intended -, then we are 
no longer separated, but are at all times near 
to each other in heart and feeling : whenever 
we see or think of each other, we see, think, 
and feel ourselves nnited in the same cove- 
nant, under the same grace, in the bosom of 
the same Friend, and in the same everlasting 
habitation. And this unity of sense and feel- 
ing is indeed a pleasant dwelling together. 
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Sympathy, mutual sympathy, not in ap* 
pearance and words, but the genuine sym- 
pathy of the heart, forms another essential 
part of the dwelling together of which David 
spake. I do not mean the sympathy which 
leads us to interest ourselves in each other 
that we may be able to censure and con- 
demn ; not the sympathy which excites us to 
pry into each other s affairs, in order to sa<» 
tisfy an idle and despicable curiosity 5 not 
the sympathy which prompts us to seek for 
information respecting each other, only that 
we may divert a third party by reporting 
that which we have heard 5 not the sympathy 
which induces us to gather from our brethren 
a relation of their experiences^ and of the 
Lord's dealings with them, only to enable us 
to render ourselves interesting in some reli- 
gious society, or to cover our own spiritual 
poverty with borrowed phrases — such sym- 
pathy belongs only to the great multitude 
whose garments are dipped in blood, whom 
we must condemn or they will condemn us. 
But Christian sympathy is what Paul felt 
when he said, ^' I could wish that myself 
irere accursed from Christ for my brethren ; '^ 
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and Moses, when he prayed, " Lord, forgive 
them this sin, or blot me also out of thy 
book." 

The Apostle felt Christian sympathy when 
he wrote to the Thessalonians, ** When I 
could no longer forbear, I sent to know your 
faith ; but now that we are assured of it, we 
are comforted over you in all our affliction by 
your faith 5 for now we live, if ye stand fast in 
the Lord ** — ^and when he wrote to the Co- 
lossians, " Now I rejoice in my sufferings for 
you, and fill up that which is behind of the 
afflictions of Christ in my flesh." That is 
true sympathy, when, " whether one member 
suffer, all the members suffer with it -, or one 
member be honoured, all the members rejoice 
with it." Then none weep alone : where one 
weeps, there the tears of many fall. And none 
live alone ; the happiness enjoyed by one is en- 
joyed by another, for two are become one. 
Then each longs to know the state of the 
other, that he may rejoice or mourn with him ; 
that they may struggle together, or triumph 
together ; that they may mingle their sighs, or 
their praises. That is a living in each other, 
with each other, and for eacK ^v.VNset^>HN\vicw 
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will never end. Each feels himself at home 
with the other ; and none are solitary^ for all 
are united in spirit and connected by loTe. 
What a precious union ! how sweet to dwell 
together in such sympathy ! 

Again : this dwelling together presents itself 
under a different aspect. Oh, what a heart- 
stirring spectacle! I behold a habitation in 
which a throne of grace is erected, over- 
shadowed by the mercy of the Lord. Soli- 
tary suppliants are ascending the steps. EUich 
comes alone -, and yet not alone — he brings 
many with him ; not bodily, but spiritually ;, 
they are not visible^ but invisible. They are 
his brethren 5 the weak, the afflicted, espe* 
cially ', whom he carries in the arms of love 
into the courts of the Lord, and presents 
them to Him who is able to do exceeding 
abundantly more than we can ask or think : 
he lifts up his hands for them — for them first, 
and afterwards for himself. He pronounces 
thy name — and thine — and those of many 
others ; and though he seems to stand alone, 
be is surrounded by a great company in the 
sanctuary : he is their tongues, their folded 
bunds, their bended knees. Oh, what a 
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dwelling together is this ! How good ^nd 
how pleasant is such unanimity ! 

Wherever such a communion in spirit 
exists, external connections necessarily ensue 
— that is, personal acquaintance and social 
intercourse 5 for this also essentially belongs 
to the dwelling together which David cele- 
brates. We find no authority in the Gospel 
for a monastic or solitary life. To hold in- 
tercourse with all our brethren in the world, is 
impossible ; it may not even be in our power 
to do so with all who inhabit the same place 
as ourselves. But the soul of every brother 
should be impressed with this conviction^ 
persuaded of this certainty, — all houses, all 
hearts, are open to me. No one should hesi- 
tate to cross the threshold of a stranger with 
the same freedom as he would enter the 
dwelling of a friend. There should not exist 
amongst us the slightest doubt of the love, 
the sympathy, the discretion or fidelity of a 
brother ; but we should believe that '* He 
who is born of God loveth his brother.** It 
is this firm persuasion and confidence which 
produces half the sweetness and joy that we 
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experience in actual intercourse and personal 
acquaintance : in this persuasion we in a 
certain sense already dwell together with the 
brethren. 

But this dwelling together must be person- 
ally. *^ It is not good for man to live alone/ 
Jesus said, " Where two or three are gather- 
ed together in my name, there am I in the 
midst of them j '* and in so saying he said what 
should suffice us. But, meeting together in 
one place, not to rejoice in that One in whom 
we are one, but to agitate points of difference 
and indulge a carnal spirit of contention, is 
not gathering together in the name o^ the 
Lord. When we assemble, not for the pur- 
pose of mutual exhortation or congratulation, 
but to make a vain display of our talents and 
our learning, and endeavour to outshine each 
other 3 that is not gathering together in the 
name of the Lord. When we congregate to- 
gether, not to take counsel on the affairs of 
the soul, but to amuse each other with un- 
profitable anecdotes, or to censure others 
instead of judging ourselves 3 that is not 
gathering together in the name of the Lord, 
When we come together, not aUvredlw modest 
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apparel, but adorned with vain ornaments 5 
when, instead of having our conversation in all 
godliness and sincerity, we accost each other 
with false smiles and heartless courtesy ; 
that is not gathering together in the name 
of the Lord. All this is fleshly; born of the 
flesh ; and should be abandoned to the world 
and its children. In such assemblies the Evil One 
may perhaps be present, but the Lord never. 
Happy are ye, ye closely united spirits whom 
the Lord himself has joined, and who^ keeping 
steadily in view the eternal crown which 
is laid up for you, journey onward linked to- 
gether by the sacred ties of brotherhood. 
Happy are ye, who esteem others more highly 
than yourselves 5 who seek not your own, but 
others' welfare. You expose to each other's 
gaze your inmost soul, because you earnestly 
desire to examine yourselves; and have no 
secrets with each other, because you know 
your secret is as safe in the heart of a brother 
as in your own ; — who have no wish but to 
strengthen, edify, establish, and awaken each 
other 3 and who make the glory of God your 
common aim. Thou Jonathan, with thy David ; 
thou Paul, with thy Titus aad TimQlU^ s %^ 
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who are united by a love which is ever ready 
to suffer and to serve ; ye whose conversation is 
in sincerity and simplicity of heart 5 ye souls 
whom similar need of mercy has associated 
and who are joined together for the honour 
and praise of God 5 ye form that little 
church to which the Lord gave the promise, 
*' There am I in the midst of you." You it is 
who dwell together in unity, in the sense of 
our text. 

With such dwelling together as we have here 
described, God is well pleased. The world 
says, in derision of such brotherhood, How 
good! They prophesy without knowing it, 
like Balaam's ass 5 for the Holy Spirit has 
confirmed their words. Yes, He declares it is 
good in the sight of the Lord ; good and plea- 
sant, fair and lovely. How pleasant is it ? 
David says first, '< Like the precious ointment 
upon the head, that ran down upon the beard, 
even Aaron's beard ; that went down to the 
skirts of his garments." This precious oint- 
ment, this inestimable oil, was preserved in the 
sanctuary, and kept for the purpose of anoint- 
ing the priests ; which no one, under pain of 
death, waa permitted to imitate. And no 
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one must imitate this dwelling together : it 
must be established by God, it must flow from 
God. Then its fragrance ascends on high, 
fills the whole house, it is inhaled by angels, 
and is acceptable to Him who is the Author of 
all happiness ; for He has pleasure in his works^ 
as the Scriptures declare. 

And what says David further of this dwell- 
ing together? He adds. It is pleasant "as 
the dew of Hermon upon Zion '* — as dew, 
which at morning-dawn descends from above ; 
as dew, which reflects the Sun. Yes, in such 
brotherhood the beams of the Everlasting Sun 
are refracted 5 such dwelling together reflects 
the image of Him of whom it is written, 
" He is Love." Oh ! how good, and how 
pleasant, it is for brethren to dwell together in 
unity ! as ointment upon the head of Aaron, 
as dew upon the mountains of Zion ! 

nr. 

And what are the promises which the Lord 
has annexed to this dwelling together ? what 
are the treasures, what the riches which he 
has deposited in this community ? David in- 
forms us, partly under the meta^^Kot^ <sC ^v^v- 
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ment and dew, partly in plain words. A 
brief consideration of this portion of our text 
will close our present meditations. 

David compares^ not only the pleasantness of 
that dwelling together, but the blessing also 
which is attached to it, to the ointment that 
ran down from the head of Aaron upon hit 
M beard^ and even to the skirts of his garment. 
H We enter into the meaning of the Sweet 
Singer of Israel : Aaron is Christ, the true 
High Priest; the ointment upon his head, 
the Holy Spirit, which he has received without 
measure } the running down of the oil, sig- 
nifies the communication of this Spirit ^ the 
I beard, the ornament of the priests, is the 
H whole brotherhood, the ornament and glory 
^ of His eternal priesthood ; and the skirts of 
ii his garment are ye, who are but just born — 
jj ye babes in Christ ; you who are the weakest 
:tj and most desponding in the house of God, or 
. lJ who are yet only standing on the threshold. 
Upon all the members of the great Head, 
be ye strong or weak ; upon all you who are 
washed in the blood of the true Aaron, and 
who cleave unto Him as a garment, if you 
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dwell together in unity, the unction of his 
Spirit will descend. This is the first promise 
that is made to you. 

In illustration of our meaning, we would 
refer you to those who formerly *' were all, 
with one accord, in one place ; and, behold, 
there came a sound from heaven ; and there 
appeared unto them cloven tongues, like as of 
fire/' And the healing odour of the ointment 
upon their heads imparted salvation to three 
thousand persons, and forced even their ene- 
mies to pronounce it to be as the fragrance 
of new, sweet wine. We would further direct 
your attention to those who, as it is written in 
the fourth chapter of the Acts of the Apostles, 
*< with one accord were assembled together for 
prayer " in another place ; and when they had 
prayed, *' the place was shaken where they 
were, and they were all filled with the Holy 
Ghost, and they spake the word o( God with 
all boldness." Again ; hear what is written of 
the first Christian church : *' The multitude 
of them that believed were of one heart, and 
of one soul . . . and with great power gave they 
witness of the resurrection of the Lord Jesus : 
and great grace was upon U\e\xv ^Wl' Vwss^^^^ 
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counsel in perplexity, by comfort in distress, 
by light to guide one on his way, by eye-salve 
to anoint the eyes of another, that he may see 
more clearly ; to one, encouragement; to ano- 
ther , exhortation . The dealings of Providence ; 
the views, the experience, the struggles^ the 
victories, the assistance received by one, are 
given for the benefit of all, and become com- 
mon fountains whence all draw. The ointment 
which flowed from Aaron's head upon any in- 
dividual member, is extended by him to the 
rest. It is therefore evident, that he who 
would exclude himself from such brotherly 
union deprives himself of many advantages, 
precious gifts, and privileges : he must also 
forget that it is written, ** There should be no 
schism in the body ; but the members should 
have the same care one for another .... the 
manifestation of the Spirit is given to every 
man for the profit of all*." 

David further compares the blessing at- 
tendant on dwelling together in unity, to the 
dew of Hermon, that descends upon the moun- 
tains of Zion. What does he intend to repre- 
sent by this dew, but the refreshment, con- 

• Luther's vewoti. 
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solations, and joys which the love of one un- 
ceasingly imparts to the rest ? what, but the 
sweet manna of tender affection, which each is 
ever ready to bestow upon another, by look, 
by word, by hand and heart ; and which is so 
cheering on our otherwise dreary pilgrimage ? 
Contemplate for a moment the metaphor of 
the dew of Hermon, and its descent upon the 
mountains of Zion^ and it will afford you a 
new perception of the benefits arising from 
brotherly union. The mountain of Hermon 
was situated far to the north, many miles dis- 
tant from Jerusalem 5 it was a barren preci- 
pice, covered with snow from year to year. 
How, then, it may be asked, could its dew 
descend upon the mountains of Zion ? By 
means of the thick clouds, in which its summit 
was constantly enveloped : they^ as they roll- 
ed onwards towards the south, discharged 
themselves upon the mountains of Zion^ dis- 
solving into fertilizing dew. So is it with the 
clouds of affliction which burst upon this or 
that brother. Where brethren dwell together 
in unity, heavy clouds cannot continue long ; 
they are dispersed in dew upon the moun- 
tains of Zion, or melt \nlo ^etiX\^ \^\w« 
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Oh, how is the burden h'ghtehed when all 
are willing to bear its weight together ! How 
does intercourse with those who have had simi- 
lar experience, establish and strengthen faith 1 
How do the intercessions of the united brother- 
hood refresh the wounded spirit I How does 
the encouragement of experienced brethren 
aid in directing the soul upward — how deeply 
does it penetrate the trembling heart! And, 
oh ! how precious are the promises of God, who 
cannot lie> and which are sealed as truth upon 
the hearts of his children ! What peaceable 
fruits of righteousness are reserved for the 
tried after affliction ! Yes, so salutary are the 
cold clouds of the north, that they are quickly 
forgotten when we behold the dew which they 

have left on the mountains of Zion. Oh ! 

happy, happy, are the brethren who dwell 
together in unity ! David celebrates their bliss 
when he sings, " there the Lord commanded 
the blessing, even life for evermore,** Blessing 
for the soul, life for the heart; a life which 
never dies, and a blessing which extends to 
heaven ; blessing and life for evermore ! Oh, 
how much do these words imply ! Who can 
express their full meaning? We -^WV tiot at- 
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tempt it. Go your way, and realize it in your 
own hearts. 

We have now considered the whole text 
with the exception of the little word ** Be- 
hold ! " '< Behold how good and pleasant 1 " 
But where am I to behold it? Here, 
thanks be to God ! unity is amongst us, 
and its accompanying blessing also. May 
it more extensively prevail throughout the 
church ! May the blessing of the Lord rest 
upon it, now and for ever! Amen. 



FINIS. 



PdntedbyNttttalland Hodgson (foooeMonto Mr. KllertoD), 
Gough Square« Londou^ 



BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

The INFANT SAVIOUR ; RANSOMED of %he 
LORD ; and FLYING ROLL. Cloth lettered, 
Is. 6d. 

The TEMPTATION IN THE WILDERNESS. 
Cloth lettered, Is. 6d. 

ISSACHAR. Price 6d. ; or cloth lettered, Is. 

"WHO IS HE THAT CONDEMNETH?" 
Price 6d. ; or cloth lettered. Is. 

The HOLY GHOST AND HIS LIVING 
TEMPLES. 

The TRUE CHURCH. Price 6d.; or cloth, 
lettered. Is. 

The BEHEADING of JOHN the BAPTIST. 
Fifth Edition. Price 6d. ; or cloth, lettered, Is. 

EXTRACTS FROM REVIEWS. 

*' Those who have read the Author's former work 
[Elijah the Tishbite], will trace the same master- 
spirit in the pages of this sweet little volume." — 
Evan. Mag, 

<* We never remember to have read a more graphi- 
cal or striking little work than the one just published, 
entitled * The Beheading of John the Baptist* It 
is beautiful for its nature and piety, and cannot fail to 
become popular.**— JFamtfy Mag, 

In the Press* 
STEPHENandthe ROCK of his SALVATION. 

Preparing/or PublicaHon, 
SERMONS from the Book of CANTICLES ; 
and other Pieces of KRUMMACHER. Also, 

MAXIMS for CHILDREN. By J. C.Lavateb. 

The STANDARD OF FAITH, an Exposition of 
the Eleventh Chapter of the Epistle to the Hebrews. 
By G. Menken, Minister of St. Martin's Church, 
Bremen. 



LATELY PUBLISHED. 

The CONVERSION and RESTORATION of 
the JEWS : two Sennons preadied before the Univenity of 
Dublin, by the Her. Alexander M'Caul, D.D.» Trinity 
College^ Dublin. Svo. 

The PERSONALITY and WORK of the HOLY 
SPIRIT as revealed in the Old Testament; a Tract for the 
House of Israel. Price 6d. By the same Author. 

The FIRST REJECTION of CHRIST a 
Warning to the Church; by the Rer. J. C. Chosthwaitb, 
M.A.^of Trinity College, Dublin; Dean's Yicar in Christ 
Church Cathedral. 

An ORIGINAL HEBREW CHANT 

(^^P D^ /H/l)* ^ ■*"'8 ^y ^^ Hebrew Children at Exeter 
Hall, on the Twenty-ninth Anniversary of the Society for 
promoting Christianity among the Jews. Noted and arranged 
by a Ladt. Price Is. 

MESSIAH, a Sacred Eclogue, by Pope, rendered 
into Hebrew by S. Hooa. Price Is. 

THANKSGIVING: an original Sunday-School 
HYMN. Price Id., or with the Music 8d., neatly printed 
on a card. 

FIVE HUNDRED GOLDEN and SILVER 
SAYINGS ; with FORTY MARKS by which at any time 
to know a TRULY HAPPY MAN. Reprinted from the 
Edition of 1657. Handsomely bound in fancy paper, with 
gilt edges, price Is. 

A<:;HARTofthe ACTS of the APOSTLES, with 
the Epistles according to Greswell's Chronological Arrange- 
ment. By R. Mimpriss. Price £3 3s. 

GOSPEL RECREATIONS for SABBATH 
EVENINGS; by R. Mimpriss: accompanied with thirty 
Pictorial Delineations from old Masters. On Cards, in a neat 
case. Price 10s. 6d. 

The TWO LITTLE SISTERS of FORDEN: 
a true History. By the Rev. D. Nihil, M.A., Perpetual 
Curate of Forden. In fancy paper, price 8d. 

EXPLANATION of the PROPHETICAL 

PARTS of the First 10 Chapters of the APOCALYPSE. 
Compiled from the best Commentators, ancient and modem. 
Closely printed ; price, in neat ooTering, only Is. 



ISSACHAR ; 



OR, THE 

PORTION BETWEEN THE BORDERS. 



F. W. KRUMMACHER, D.D.. 



H THE TISHBITE. '■ 



TRANSLATED 




LONDON : 

B. WERTHEIM, 67 ALDERSGATE STREET, 
CHELTENHAM: W. WIGHT, 



TO THE READER. 

The word translated, in the first verse of 
the text *' two burdens,'* occurs only once 
more in the Bible (Judg. v. 16), where it 
is rendered " sheep -folds ** The reader must 
not be surprised at this diversity, which the 
Hebrew scholar will easily reconcile. Lu- 
ther, however, who agrees with the English 
version in Judg. v. 16, has in the text, in« 
stead of " two burdens" " the borders " — '' be- 
tween the borders,** — which must be borne in 
mind, as on this the whole of the following 
discourse hinges. 

Luther has here followed the Latin Vul- 
gate. The English Translators agree with 
the Hebrew Commentators. 

THE TRANSLATOR. 



ISSACHAR. 



GEN* Xlix. 14, 16. 
Issachar is a strong €tss couching doton between 
two burdens [between the borders : Luther'] : 
And he saw that rest was good, and the land 
that it was pleasant ; and bowed his shoulder 
to bear, and became a servaxit unto tribute. 

In the blessing of Jacobs from which the 
words just read have been taken, some won- 
drous mysteries lie hidden. It treats, of 
course, more immediately of the external con- 
dition and temporal affairs of the ten tribea. 
But when once we introduce the spade of the 
Spirit a little deeper, and penetrate beneath 
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the surface, we touch upon a golden bed of 
spiritual treasures and truths, that at first 
we have enough to do only to survey all the 
wealth, and arrange it rightly before us. 

When about a fortnight ago we dwelt on 
a portion of the wondrous promise given to 
Judah, we had a presentiment respecting the 
stratxmi over which we were standing, and 
we heard, as II Were, a holk)W sound under 
cnir f6et. To-day we meet again on the 
same Rotund, to (^ oat, try the aid of the 
Holy Sptrtt, silver i^nd gold, where, at 
Brst 8fght> notlnng but grass and stubble 
ismppt^ent. if we consider Issachar ac- 
cording to the flesh, the fifth son of Jacob 
t>y Leah, we shall soon htve done with the 
exposition of our text : it prophesies con** 
teming him that he shottld be an industrious 
husbandman, and his tribe a raee of agricul- 
turists. But there is also a spiritual Issa- 
char. Would to God that his tent was no 
Where to be found in our congregation ! 
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This spiritual Issachar, of whom a most 
striking likeness is presented to us in our 
text, him let us now examine more closely. 
We see : 

I. Where he is couching ; 
II. How he got there $ 
III. What troubles and dangers he is 
exposed to in bis resting-place. 
I. 
Issachar is a strong ass. What a strailge 
name ! not at all Calculated to prepossess us 
much in his favour. Judah is called '* a. 
lion's whelp y* that sounds more pleasantly. 
Naphtali is styled ''a hind let loose ; '* Joseph^ 
" a fruitful bough by a well, whose branches 
run over the wall;'* Sulamith, "a dove^ '* 
Israel, ** a rose." All this gives a more lovely 
sound 5 but ** a strong ass" — the very words 
are enough to take away all inclination to 
form an acquaintance with the person thus 
designated ; and yet, who knows how many 
a one of us may be registered by this hatefiil 
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name in God*s books! For Vfh&t reason 
Issachar is thus designated^ we shall pre- 
sently see, when his spiritual figure is un- 
veiled. 

Where do we find Issachar ? " Between 
the borders/' '^ Issachar," it is said, '* is 

A STRONG ASS COUCHING DOWN BETWEEN 

THE BORDERS.*' Alas ! in these words the 
Patriarch has given but a poor recommen- 
dation of his son. Had it only been that he 
should wander between the borders, then 
we might nevertheless have been tempted 
to say : Only wait a little, and he will soon 
pass the border, and find the promised land : 
but, no! he is '^ couching down;** that makes 
the matter so much the worse. 

To couch, or lie, between the borders, must 
ever be in itself a most unhappy position. 
How terribly does the Lord judge those 
people who thus flutter with their hearts 
between cold and warm ! He will spue them 
out of his mouth, these lukewarm ones. " I 
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Would," he says to such, " thou wert cold 
or hot!" (Rev. iii. 15); either the one 
or the other : the middle state is hateful to 
him. What a sentence does he pass on those 
who will swear neither to his colours nor ta 
those of the world ^ and who do mdeed not 
renounce him, but yet do iiot declare them- 
selves for him, but would rather maintain a 
neutral ground between th^ two patftieiS— • 
his friendd and his foes \ He decliCres them 
dt once his enemies, and will treat them as 
such. '' He that is not With me/' he says^ 
" is against me ^ and he that gathereth not 
with me, scHttereth abroad " (Matt. xii. 30). 
And if he were now-a-darys to visit his church 
and see how thousands of those Who desire 
to be looked upon as his messengers^ have, 
in their preachings, couched between the 
borders 6f his pure Gospel and those of » 
self-devised phikj^phy^ alienated from God> 
what would he say? I i^ee the words upon 
bis lips: *' Oh," be would ^^, "that yoa 
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were either believers or unbelievers! but, 
no J you are neither the one nor the other." 
Yes, total unbelief would be far preferable 
to this unhappy middle state, and this halt- 
ing between two opinions. 

Where, then, does Issachar — the spiritual 
Issachar — and his tribe, now lie; and between 
what borders has he pitched his tent ? Pro- 
perly, Issachar does not belong to those who 
are '' neither cold nor hot," nor to those who 
are neither "for" nor ''against"— neither 
Christian nor heathen. Issachar is '' for;" 
in a certain sense he is even a believer ; yea, 
he seems even to have his resting-place in the 
kingdom of God ; and yet his state is de- 
plorable : he firmly establishes himself be- 
tween Canaan and Egypt, between the state 
of a converted man, and that of an uncon* 
verted man. He cannot well be classed 
amongst the men of this world; but yet 
much less amongst the children of God. 
Se cannot be ranked among the froward 
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and perverse generation of tins world 3 nor 
can he be counted among the chosen people^ 
" the royal priesthood/' He has his por-* 
tion between the borders of the kingdom of 
grace^ and those of the kingdom of Belial. 
In this state of unhappy neutrality^ he will 
never sit at the same table with the citizens 
of the former ; but with the citizens of the 
latter he will perish^ and be consumed. 

But let us approach our Issachar a little 
nearer^ and see his outward and inward form 
fuUy developed. His outward appearance^ 
his life and dealings^ have^ indeed^ a fair 
aspect^ and a good colour^ and inspire us 
with prepossessions in his favour. Think 
ye to find him '^ in the counsel of the un» 
godly," or " in the way of sinners," or " in 
the seat of the scornful ? " Oh ! no 3 to 
look for him there would be doing him great 
wrong : from this Sodom he is long gone 
forth, and altogether separated himself; 
He no longer offers on the high yleuc.^^^ «»>i^ 
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in the groves ;tBnd the assemblages of those 
who '^ drink iniquity liice water*' are most 
abominable to him. Yon do not find him 
chambering and banqueting 5 nor on the 
theatre of recklessness and infamy, where> 
as if seized by some convulsive malady^ the 
blind world reels to «nd fro, rioting in un- 
governable passion^ and where the giddy 
dance to the sound of the pipe whioh Satan 
blows for them. He has nothing in com- 
mon with those who have for their watch* 
word> ^* Let us eat and drink^ for to-mor- 
row we die 5" and mixes not with the swine 
that feed on husks. Neither must you 
think to find him among the moral people, 
who indeed walk respectably and honour- 
ably, but choose to know nothing of a 
godly and devotional life, feeling a perfect 
sufficiency in their morality ; who cast be- 
hind them the word of God and his king- 
dom, the sacrament, and prayer^ and ^tone- 
ment, as old* worn-out rags, at which they 
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turn up the nose, as at a toy for the childish 
and the weak. No ; amongst the pious of 
the land^ amongst the worshippers of God^ 
there you must look for Issachar; where 
Christ is preached, where the banner of the 
cross is held up on high ; where, to the glory 
of the Father, Christ is acknowledged to be 
the Lord ; where the word is suffered to 
dwell richly among the people, and one ex* 
horts another with h3rmns and spiritual 
songs, and holy hands are lifted up to heaven; 
where men feed on the green pastures of 
the eternal revelation, and drink waters 
from the living well of the sure mercies 
of David : there he is to be found *, there 
Issachar has his tent and dwelling-place : 
he lives amongst the holy ones, and is not 
absent from their assemblies. 

But how ! is Issachar, then, a hypocrite } 
Oh, no ! by no means ) that cannot be said. 
Hjrpocrites form again a different class. 
This Pharisaic corporation is not to be 
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found between the hordprs ; they are still 
altogether in the very heart of Egypt. 

But if Issachar holds to the true church, 
and with the children of God^ with whom 
the world will have nothing to do ; and this 
too without hjrpocrisy, and honestly ; what^ 
then^ does he lack yet ? Alas ! much — yea 
every thing which is really essential to a 
state of grace. He lives in the communion 
of saints^ that is true^ hut only outwardly^ 
not in spirit and in truth. He is no mem- 
ber of that holy body^ of which Christ is 
the head ^ externally^ indeed^ linked to it* 
but not virtually incorporated into it. He 
is no branch of the great cedar tree ; he in- 
deed finds some pleasure in its shade j but 
is not so grafifed in^ that he should partake 
of its fulness, and bud and blossom from its 
sap. He is no branch of the '* True Vine " 
— tied to it indeed, in appearance, by some 
human and perishable tie; somewhat like 
the fruits that are fastened to the Christy- 
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ttias-tree, for the enjoyment of children, 
but not livingly in the Spirit one with it. 

Look we to his mind, there we shall no 
longer find Egyptian darkness, and *' strong 
delusions :*' no, he is rich in the knowledge 
of salvation 3 knows perhaps the whole Cate- 
chism in all its details, and half the Bible, 
by heart, and a multitude of choice hymns 
too, and many a history of the devout and 
regenerate. But what is it all ? — ^nothing, 
but a self-achieved and self-wrought ac-> 
quisltion, earned wages, human handy- 
work. He has read himself into it, or 
it has been talked, preached, persuaded, or 
practised into him by others 5 but the Holy 
Ghost has no share in his illumination ; he 
has not been taught of the Lord : and there- 
fore, also, all that he has thus swallowed 
down lies like a dead capital, bringing in no 
interest : the food has not been digested, and 
therefore not converted into juice, blood, 
and life ; and his spikenard gives no sceut. 
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Look we to his walk^ we could indeed 
bring no charge against him. Issachar^ 
stands blameless in the eyes of men ; lives 
peaceable, retired^ domestic ; is respectable^ 
industrious, prudent; holds only with Chris- 
tian friends^ and despises the pleasures of 
the world. But is this the walk which God 
means^ when he says^ '' I am the Almighty 
God 3 walk before me, and be thou perfect ? " 
(Gen. xvii. 1); and which Isaiah means 
when he calls out, '* O house of Jacob, 
come ye, and let us walk in the light of the 
Lord ? *' (Is. ii. 5) ; and the Apostle, in these 
words : " Our conversation is in heaven ? " 
— or in that other sentence : " If we live 
in the Spirit, let us also walk in the Spirit ? *' 
(Gal. iv. 25). Is the life of Issachar the 
fruit of the Holy Ghost; a clear streamlet 
springing out of the ground of a new, re- 
generated heart ? Oh ! what would he be ? 
He is partly the fruit of a good education 
and l2abJt> or of good company ; and partly 
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of a self-chosen spirituality; an artificial 
and acquired work which the Holy Spirit 
can never own^ because He has actually had 
not the smallest part in it. 

Look we at Issachar's devotional life ? 
there too every thing bears the best aspect. 
But those prayers which he daily offers, 
those hymns which he sings in the great 
congregation^ or at home amongst his own^ 
are they the incense first received from 
God, and then given him back again as His 
gift^ and kindled by the fire of the Holy 
Spirit, and laid in the censer of a broken 
and contrite heart, as is alone acceptable 
in the sight of God ? Alas ! no 3 — they are 
again his own manufacture. Issachar prays, 
because he will pray, not because he must 
pray 3 it is Issachar who prays, but not 
Christ, and his Holy Spirit in him. 

How deplorable is his couching between 
the borders! He is a Christian without 
having been regenerated 5 he acknowledges 
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the corruption of man^ without ever having 
felt hid oujn personal corruption ; he is in- 
structed in spiritual things^ without being 
enlightened ; he believes in Jesus, without 
feeling any real want of Him ; he reckons 
himself among the saints^ yet he is none 
of them ', he knows to testify of the way of 
salvation, but has never yet trodden it ; he 
thinks that he lives and walks quite after 
the manner of a Christian^ and yet^ with 
heart, spirit^ and soul^ he is nothing more 
nor less than a natural* man^ who has never 
yet felt any real inward change ; who has 
not the least thing to shew that the Spirit 
has wrought in him ; but who has^ by per* 
sonal exertions^ pressed and forced himself 
into Christianity. It is not that the neto Adam 
l^aa been bom in him^ but that the old Adam 
has becon;ie religious 3 and there is the evil. 

Such is Issachar* s position. No longer^, 
in Egjrpty but not in Canaan either. In 
a certain sense removed from the worldj 
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but still far from the kingdom of grace. 
Christian form, and evangelical cut, in 
thought, word, and deed ; but the life 
which is of God, the new heart, is wanting. 
" Issachar is • • • • couching down between 
the borders." 

II. 
But how did Issachar, then, come to this 
place of rest } Our text gives a short and most 
striking answer — " he saw that rest was 

eOOD, AND THE LAND THAT IT WAS PLEA- 
SANT." Whatever Issachar is, he is it not 
by the drawing of the Father, nor by the 
call of grace, nor by the work of the Holy 
Ghost ; he has become what he is by his own 
choice, prompted by his own spirit -, and 
impelled, not so much by God, as by his own 
natural heart. Was it the heavy burden of 
bis sins which drove him to the Gospel ? or 
the smoke of Sinai ? the thunders of Ebal ? 
the panting after redemption ? the anxious 
care for the health and salvation of his soult 
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Oh^ no ! that cannot be affirmed. Fai^ differ* 
ent desires and advantages induced him to 
become a Christian. " He saw that rest was 
good." 

What rest ? the Sabbatic rest in Chri^rt ? 
the peace with God ? the resting bn the merits 
of the Mediator ? deliverance from the curse 
of the Law, and ease from its troublesome 
enactments ? Oh^ no ! it was quite another 
sort of rest which allured our Issachar^ and 
after which he lusted, — ** he saw •• .the land 
that it was pleasant.*' And what land? 
that of light which is above^ to which Jesus 
is " the way " and " the door ? *' or that of 
grace^ where we are nourished by his dew 
and his sunshine ? Was it this that he 
lusted after ? was it after this home that he 
longed ? No, we cannot boast that of Issa* 
char either ; it was really and in fact some* 
thing else that actuated him. 

Aye, but what actuated him ? Well, some- 
times it is one thing, sometimes another. 
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that leads men into the hapless condition 
between the horders. One is charmed hy the 
harmony and mutoal love which he witnesses 
amongst the righteous of the land. He has 
perhaps had some painful experience of the 
treachery and deceitfulness of the world; 
how it keeps neither faith nor promise, and 
is full of strife and hatred ; he has sought 
friends^ but found himself sadly deceived. 
Then, peradventure^ he cast his eye on the 
congregation of the faithful, and sees how 
they are of one hearty and cleave to each other 
in love and sincerity, and serve each other 
like brethren. That pleases him well ; lie 
sees *' that it is pleasant,** and his resolution 
is fixed — he joins himself to the pious. 

Another has naturally a s ensitive heart i 
is easily moved ; loves solemn scenes, and 
the generous excitement they produce ; and 
so he is captivated by the lives of the children 
of God, by their sweet and sacred songs 
and prayer^ 5 he sees the land '' that it is 
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pleasant," and thus, of his own impulsed 
his mind lays hold of the thought, '' It is 

good to be here : here let us make.,.*.. 

tabernacles." 

Another, sigain> bas by nature a spirit o 
thought and inquiry j with this spirit hi 
seizes on the Scriptures : here he findi 
food in abundance ; here he can exercise hit 
acuteness and his power of thought. Witt 
the most lively interest he devotes himsell 
to reading and searching, and it is hU 
greatest joy henceforth to live only amongst 
those to whom the Bible has become the 
femily library — the book of life; he finds 
pleasure in the exchange of Christian views 
and opinions, and in Biblical discourses and 
conversation ; and he, too, forms a voluntary 
league with God's elect children, without 
having received the seed of regeneration 
from the much-admired book into his heart. 

Others, again, with a natural sense foi 
the sublime and beautiful, are attracted by 
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the inspired narrative ; the delightful, pic- 
turesque description, the brilliant figures 
and striking parables, the lovely and moving 
scenes in which the Bible so pre- eminently 
abounds. He reads the holy volume with a 
glowing zeal, but certainly with none other 
than that with which he reads the glittering 
productions of the worldly poet ; but yet he 
dwells with the Christians for the sake of 
the aesthetic enjoyment j conversion is not 
so much as thought of. 

Another observes, that in pious families 
there is infinitely more order and concord 
than in those of the children of this world ; 
the peace that reigns there, the quiet, the 
love, and the happy serenity of mind. Then, 
also, the blessing that knows no end, and 
the prosperous state of all their affairs. Oh, 
how pleased and charmed he is with all this ! 
especially so when he looks at the great con* 
trast which his own house forms to this. He 
sees the rest, that it is good. '' I axxv^" Visi. 
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says^ " tired of the endless feuds and quar- 
rels; in my bouse^ too, there shall be a 
change ; I will introduce Christianity 5 " and 
he does introduce it. They now read^ sing* 
pray — ^noise> debate^ and contention have 
ceased^ and^ behold ! the house is now new<» 
born — aye, indeed ! the house, but, alas ! not 
the heart. The body is there, and the form, 
but the life and the spirit is wanting ^ the 
man is gone out of the world ; but, oh, the 
world has not gone out of him. The coat is 
changed, but the wearer remains the same. 
Behold, my brethren, thus it is that one 
becomes an Issachar, couching between the 
borders. Men see that rest is good, and 
the land that it is pleasant. It is not the 
desire after reconciliation, not the hunger 
and thirst after righteousness, and the gra- 
cious outpourings of the Holy Spirit, that 
drives them to the Grospel. No, it is the 
advantages which the children of God enjoy, 
even in this world, in which they desire to 
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participate -, so they become pious by their 
own free choice — ^peaceful, prudent, and de- 
votional^ so far as it is possible by their own 
exertions. They take up Christianity as 
one does a trade, an art, or a science^ and- 
learn to appropriate to themselves every 
thing that belongs to the Christian life. 
Only two things are wanting, and, in them, 
every thing that constitutes the real charac- 
ter of the children of God, — the contrite 
heart, in which alone the Lord will dwell j 
and the Spirit, of which it is said, *' If any 
man have not the Spirit of Christ, he is none 
of his*' (Rom.viii. 9). O Issachar, unhappy 
Issachar, who couchest between the borders^ 
and thus seest that rest is good, and the 
land that it is pleasant, thou shalt never in^ 
herit the land beyond Jordan, nor ever join 
in the celebration of the eternal Sabbath. 

III. 
We have now seen Issachar's resting- 
place, and know also how he ^ottXvsxvt. VsSv. 

c 
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ns now cast an eye upon the spiritual 
troubles which his couching between the 
borders must necessarily bring with it, and 
the dangers that threaten him on all sides. 
Our text fully describes his painful and 
oppressive condition : '' He bowed his 

SHOULDER TO BEAR/' It is Said, " AND BE* 
CAME A SERVANT UNTO TRIBUTE.*' 

He bowed his shoulder to bear j there 
rests, then, some burden on him, beneath 
which he is groaning; and this burden is 
.... what ? his sins ? Oh, would to God 
that he could but feel this burden ! then he 
might soon be relieved. This burden is his 
Christianity, into which by free choice he 
forced himself. The Saviour says, indeed, 
'^ my yoke is easy, and my burden is light 5 " 
but of this Issachar has no experience. I 
am here reminded of the words of the pro** 
phet Isaiah (x. 27), where it is said, "And 
it shall come to pass in that day,*' that is, 
m the dfiys of the new covenant, '* that bia 
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burden shall be taken away from off thy 
shoulder, and his yoke from off thy neck, 
and the yoke shall be destroyed because of 
the anointing." The yoke will slip oflF when 
the neck is anointed with oil^ and when 
we are anointed with the oil of grace and the 
Holy Spirit, then the yoke will glide oflF from 
our shoulders -, then is God*s law and service 
no longer an oppressive yoke and heavy 
burden, but an easy and cheerful occupation, 
a pleasure and a delight. But Issachar is 
unanointed, and therefore are his shoulders 
bowed down and sunk in order to bear. He 
is not one of those who, with an open and 
penitential heart, sensible of its wants, go to 
the Lord Jesus for grace and strength. Is- 
sachar is his own convert, and chooses now 
to become holy, and live after the manner of 
the Christian, at his own expense and by his 
own exertions. He imitates others ; wants 
to fly up like them, and forgets that the 
wings are wanting 5 like them, he wants to 
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sing and to pray, and is deficient in the 
impulse, the desire, the inward breath 3 
like them, he tries to run and to leap, and 
has not yet had his lameness cured 3 he 
wishes to fulfil the Law, but, alas ! he wants 
the proper materials — the love, the joy, the 
strength. Oh, what a vassal service is that 
under which he groans ! how does he in vain 
torment himself with his self-imposed ser- 
vices, his artificial sanctification ! Labour 
without profit — work without wages ! 

Issachar has bowed his shoulders to bear 3 
and what is he? '^ a servant unto tribute,** our 
text says. What a striking designation ! 
Yes, so it is ! what else are his morning and 
evening prayers, his graces at meals, his 
songs and spiritual exercises, what else but 
a tribute, a tax, which he thinks himself 
bound to pay, and which he does pay, not 
like a child, willingly and gladly, but like a 
servant, reluctantly and of necessity. " The 
Spirit of grace and of supplication" has not 
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been poured out upon him : every thing that 
Issachar has to offer is troublesome to him, 
and forced^ and the work of his own hands 3 
for he is not in actual union with Him who 
is the life. With the regenerate all this 
flows voluntarily, as water from the open 
fountain 3 but Issachar is a dry well, and how 
should it flow thence? Is the appointed 
hour come ? then the pray-penny must be 
paid; then, in all haste, and not without 
some inconvenience, it is coined and thrown 
down at God's feet 5 but this coin has not 
the proper impress 5 and as it does not bear 
the image of the new Adam, but of the old, 
can never be admitted into Xrod's treasury. 
Behold ! such is Issachar -, not a child in 
the house, but & poor tributary servant^ 
who has nothing, but yet must pay, and 
that too with a coin that is thrown out 
again at his feet, as counterfeit. And be- 
cause he thus bears his burden, and drags it 
along with tardy steps, sighing under the. 

c3 



30 

yoke of his self-imposed Christianity, driven 
on, without cheerfulness and without life, 
by the scourge of the Law, he is called •' a 
strong ass,** 

And, oh! with what dangers is this poor 
soul beset! The very thought of them 
makes one tremble. Such a poor creature, 
in his blindness, thinks he has already en- 
tered the kingdom of heaven; and, alas! 
he yet belongs to those that are ^'without," 
just as much as the most unenlightened of the 
children of this world. He has succeeded 
tolerably in conforming his outward life 
to that of the true children of Godj and 
thus is involved in the unhappy delusion, 
that he too is a child of God. Besides this, 
it often happens that he is also considered 
as such by the faithful, with whom he has 
intercourse, and who acknowledge and treat 
him as such j and this only serves to 
strengthen him in his delusion, to make 
him the more blind, and the more secure 
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in his resting-place ** between the borders.** 
Poor^ pitiable man ! he thinks he lives in 
Canaan^ and has his tent near Tophet^ 
and on the confines of " the valley of Slaugh- 
ter." He dreams that he is in Jerusalem; 
but, oh ! he has taken up his abode not far 
from the Dead Sea, near ** Admah and Ze- 
boim." And when the Lord comes with 
fire and brimstone^ he cannot spare Issachar^ 
though his heart should break for pity. In 
this state between the borders, he must con- 
sume him, and root him o]it^ together with 
the ungod[y. 

Oh ! then, draw near to God, whosoever 
of you thinks himself in Jerusalem, and let 
him sigh, with David, '' Search me, O God, 
and know my heart : try me, and know my 
thoughts ) and see if there be any wicked 
way in me, and lead me in the way ever- 
lasting" (Ps. cxxxix. ^3, 24). Know, that 
in the day of judgment nothing will he 
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lit^kndwledged^ except that which the Holy' 
Ghost has wrought in us. All self-righteous- 
ness, and the work of man, will be burned 
like stubble. All self- invented spirituality 
and services^ all self*made piety, justifica- 
tion, and sanctity, shall be accounted for 
nought, and perish in the flames. Then 
the question will not be. What you have 
learned in catechisations and sermons 5 but, 
'' What have you learned in the school of 
the Holy Ghost ? ** not. How much you have 
prayed and sung ^ but, Have you prayed and 
sung in Spirit and in truth, in the name of 
Jesus Christ ? not, Whether you have lived 
in communion with the faithful on earth ; 
but, " Have you lived in communion with 
Him who is life everlastings and have you 
been one with Him who is the head ? —that 
will be the question. 

Oh ! there are many unhappy Issachars, 
^' couching between the borders,*' who, for 
iBonre reason or other, have made themselves 
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pious, or have suflFered themselves to be 
made so by mere human instrumentality, 
without the Spirit of God having the least 
share in their piety. May the Lord have 
mercy on them, and open their eyes ! Many 
there may be who walk about in self-delu- 
sion, blinded by the Christian appearance 
they have succeeded In assuming. The 
cover is there -, but where, under that cover, 
is the broken spirit, the contrite heart 5 
where the seed of regeneration 3 where the 
new creature 5 where the cordial thirsting 
after the atoning blood of Christ ? Where 
all that is the work of the Spirit, and which 
alone constitutes the Christian ? It is want- 
ing, and the poor soul knows it not. 

Oh that the merciful God may keep us 
from such awful delusions, whose sure end is 
eternal destruction ! May he rouse us with 
a voice of thunder, and the sound of the 
trumpet^ from the deadly slumber between 
the borders of Canaan and Egypt, and 



34 

eniable us all to say in truth, with Job, 
" The spirit of God hath made me, and the 
breath of the Almighty hath given me life " 
(Job xxxiii. 4). Amen. 
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THE TRUE CHURCH. 



PSALM xlvi, 3 — 5. 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, 
though the mountains shake wiih the swelling 
thereof, [j^et*"} there is a river the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of God, the 
holy place of the tabernacles of t fie Most High, 
God is in the midst of her ; she shall not be 
moved : God shall bless her, and that right 
early. 

OuB Psalm is a leap with God over the 

wall 5 soaring above the heights of the earth ; 

a joyful dance before the Ark of the Covenant. 

No tone of complaint, no trace of anxiety^ is 

* The vrordi/et, only implied in the English version, 
is expressed in the German. 
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to be found in this song of triumph ; though it 
may have been sung in a time of distress and 
affliction. The song breathes only the joyful* 
ness of faith, and confidence is the soul of it. 
" God is our refuge and strength, a very pre- 
sent help in trouble ;*' so the Psalm begins. 
" The Lord of hosts is with us, the God of 
Jacob is our refuge ;^ thus it ends. It boasts 
of the secure condition of the people of God ; 
and of this we will speak, according to the 
indication of our text, in this last morning of 
the ecclesiastical year. We consider thb teue 
CHURCH, accprding. to 

its form ; - - - - a city, 

its situation : - - - in the sea, 
. its consolation : - she shall be glad, 

its safety : - • - . God is in the midst of her, 

I. 

There is nothing more vexatious and intoler- 
able to unbelievers, than that we draw so 
marked a line between the children of God 
and the children of the world, and are accus- 
tomed to represent the number of the former 
as so very small and inconsiderable. But we 
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cannot help it. We do not make the diSetr 
ence ; it is made by God himself; and is 
deeply rooted in the nature and essence of the 
two parties : and the Mouth of Truth itself 
says, in several places, that the number of those 
who are saved is small. Truly, all that are 
called are not chosen 5 and not every one be^!* 
}ongs to the true church who bears its colours. 
Even you, our enemies^ are used to say that of 
those who would be Christians, — but few are 
sincere. And you may be in the right. After 
deducting the Canaanites, the false brethren, 
the foolish Virgins, who have lamps but not 
oil ; clouds without water 3 and the Issachars, 
who are their own product, and not that of the 
Spirit; there remains, in truth, but a small 
seed — a twinkling star in the vast clouded fir- 
mament ; a cottage in a garden of cucumbers. 
That which makes a true Christian is not a 
decent conduct and the ornament of a regular 
observance of the outward forms of Religion : 
it is not the retiring from the diversions of 
the men of the world, and the language of 
Canaan : it is not the bo^^^ VksaA. ^^x:*^ "^^j^fc 
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sullen look. Even correct belief is not sufficients 
'* There are many persons/' says somebody, 
" who with a little heavenly light go to hell.*' 
The absence of sinfulness of the heart, and to 
have no wish, to desire nothing, but Jeans^ 
and Jesus alone— the man on the Gross ; hit 
blood and his grace — and that from the bottom 
of the soul : this is the stamp on Ood's ooiiik 
Do not then mingle chaff and wheat together ; 
do not attempt to unite what God has sepa* 
rated. 

The flock of lambs of the chief Shepherd, 
that rose among thorns, that grain of salt 
amidst corruption, is called in our text a 
" dty I and that a city of God, The figure 
is famiUar, and I would only say a few words 
by way of illustration. 

Truly, it is a strange city ; little and insig* 
nificant; and yet of an extent equal to that of 
the world in which we live ; stretching from 
pole to pole. But it will be one day gathered 
together from the dispersion, and be seen in 
one spoti in all its beauty and splendour. Every 
thing' belonging to a city ia ioxmd m th.i& city 
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of God. If you inquire after her foundation, 
it is a Rock that cannot be moved. If you 
ask after her walls, the Lord is a wall of fire 
roundabout her:*— '^ the Angdi of the Lord 
encamps round them that fear him." If yon 
ask for her bastions^ fences, and palUsaden^ 
they are the perfections of our God that are 
around us s his wisdom, to guide us 5 his onmi* 
potence^ to protect us ; his longanimity to bear 
us; and his grace, to justify and save us^ 
Only one gate has the city, and that is strait t- 
only one way that leads to it, and thfSt is niir- 
row. Whoever attempts to enter by anothret 
way, by stealth or by violence, over the walbi 
or through the roof, he is a tiiief and a robber: 
When we look out of our windows our eyes 
fall on beloved mountains, on holy placevt 
Here lies Oolgotha, there tiie Mount of 01i\^s, 
here Gethsemane, there Bethlehem*£phiBt»*4^ 
all much-loved spots, that He dose about in t- 
our city, therefore, is Jerusalem. 

The city has its festivids, for instance, when 
a poor sinner repents; its asteml^s> when' 
tb<3 brethren liv« togei^ii^et Vol xmiSKi^^ 



is in the midst of them ; its concert!, when 
they speak together in psalme and hymns 
and spiritual songs, and Jesus touches the 
strings of their hearts; and its spectacles, 
vhen they sit at the foot of the Cross, behold- 
ing the Man with die crown of thomi, and his 
holy biood, as, making atonement for sin, it 
flows from his wounds. 

The city has likewise its market-place : 
there it is proclaimed, " Come, ye that have 
no money : come, buy and eat ; yea, come, buy 
wine and milk, without money and without 
price." It has also its council- chamber, where 
one presides who knows how to give good 
counsel. Its police too : this erery citizen baa 
in bis heart, — the controuling power of the 
Spirit. Has it also its watchmen } Surely it 
•M has: they stand on the walla and blow the 
tnunpet, and cry aloud when they see the 
Bridegroom coming. And here and there stand 
guards upon the watch-towers, placed there by 
Ood, to see what hour the great clock of time 
has struck. And what do the guards an- 
aoiuice in our days? " Pe«t isidaa^ht," they 
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proclaim from the house*tops, and the ttrhole 
city is in anxious expectation of things that 
are to come. 

In. this city how, as the text says, is '' the 
holy plsjce of the tabernacles of the Most 
High." Now indeed, every house in which a 
child of God dwells, is a house of God : for 
the Lord dwells with his own, under one roof. 
Nay, every believer is a living temple. It i» 
written, " I live ; yet not I, but Christ liveth 
in me." By the holy tabernacles we are to 
understand the various conditions and states 
of the soul, in which the saints are placed by 
the ordinances of God. There is one well 
lodged in the lofty rock of pure faith, wherei 
regardless of the ebb and flow of the feelings of 
his heart, and raised far above all the alterna- 
tions of spiritual temperature in his soul, he 
sings, with Asaph, *' Whom have I in heaven 
but Thee ! and there is none upon earth that I 
desire be»deft Thee." Another must miake 
shift in the cave of Adullam, and from year's 
end to year's end eat his bread with tears, and 
not be able to find coidiott. ^ws^fc J^:«€^\si. 
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the pleasant abode of a sweet, heartfelt com- 
munion with the Lord, basking in the sunshine 
of his love, and deeply feeling the refreshing 
beams of his countenance shining into their 
souls 5 so that they can only exclaim, ** It is 
good for us to be here — ^here let us make ta- 
bernacles." Others, on the contrary, are con- 
fined in narrow, gloomy cells, and must dwell 
amidst darkness and doubts : their daily task 
is combat and conflict, labour and pains ; and 
their breath but an effusion of sighs : so that 
they must be heartily glad when a faint ray of 
hope shines upon their gloom. 

Oh, various are the dwellings in the city of 
God. One sits under the juniper, another 
under the apple-tree ; one in the desert, an- 
other in the garden of roses ; one in the cool 
arbour, another like a fugitive trembling dove^ 
in the cleft of the rock; one in the tent, another 
in the vineyard; and so on. But all have 
their windows turned towards the East ; and 
wherever eachjhappens to dwell with his sovl, 
in whatever condition or situation, he is con* 
tent 6bJ lias placed him theTe\ %sid therefore 
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his dwelling is holy — a dwelling of God j and 
this even were it a narrow cell, or a dark pit, 
if only the pit be in the city of God, For we 
know whither we are going: our stay on 
earth is but a short sojourn : beyond Jordan, 
better tabernacles are erected for us. 

Lastly : our text speaks of " streams " that 
flow into the city of God : and we know that 
the house of David and the citizens of Jerusa- 
lem have one main fountain, which is free and 
open, against all impurity and sin, and its 
name is^Immanuel. Four nails and a spear 
have opened it : now it flows with exceeding 
abundance ; and though people have bathed in 
it, and drunk of it, for thousands of years, yet 
its waters have not diminished. Around this 
fountain of health the city is continually as- 
sembled, with buckets and bowls consecrated by 
faith and prayer ; and every cripple and beggar is 
at liberty to draw from it as much as he pleases 
for his daily use. Our fountain never dries 
up, never freezes^ and if it now and then 
seems as if our buckets find, instead of water 
a hard cmst of ice, yet it oiA^ ^^^\&i& '^^s 
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our thirst is notwithstanding quench^, and 
the water only flows secretly and covertly into 
our souls. 

This well of Jacob nourishes and refreshes 
us as it pleases ; sometimes sensibly, sometimes 
secretly 5 now in immediate influxes, now 
through various indirect channels — as^ by 
the word or sacrament, by the mouth of the 
brethren, or by their experience and course of 
life ; — sometimes by a sign or image of nature 
as Noah by the rainbow ; — sometimes by the 
direction of some event in our Uves, or other 
means. In a thousand streams it pours its 
balsamic waves through the holy city 5 in 
such a manner that almost every citizen of 
Jerusalem, besides the general fountain, has a 
spring of his own at his housie-door to refresh 
him. One experiences the hearing of a 
prayer > in which he possesses as long as he 
lives a private treasure and a fountain in his 
chamber, which every day revives and invigo- 
rates his courage. Another feels some pro- 
mise singularly established and sealed in his 
hearty so that to the end of his days it is to 
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dim bread and water, and a pilgriin*8 stafF in 
his right hand. One has a consoHng verse, 
which is his daily mosicy and is more to him 
&an the harp of David to Saul. Another sees 
a vision, or hears a noise, or what else he may 
internally see and hear, perceive and expe- 
rience ; and this is a fountain in his house and 
chamber, which raises his head and ke^ his 
leaves fresh and green, when the droaght is 
come. In a word, hunger and thirst are not 
to be thought of on the Rock of Zion. Bread 
is given to all, and of water they have a 
never-failing supply. 

II. 

After having taken a view of the city, we 
now inquire after its situation ; and we learn 
from the text that it lies in a roaring sea, and 
that the waves beat againi^the walls. So has 
it always lain; and at all times has it been 
compared with the ship on the sea of Gallilee 
in which the disciples cry, '< Lord, save us; 
we perish!'* But the Lord commanded the 
storm and the waves, so that they passed over 
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in safety. At one time the sea has beaten 
more furiously against the city than at others: 
nay, there have heen times when it really ap« 
peared as if the city were entirely swallowed 
up, and buried in the deep : but in a moment 
it rose again above the waters, like a verdant 
and lovely island, and defied the winds and 
waves. 

In our days the city of God still lies in the 
sea> and in the very midst of it, as it never lay 
before, God knows ! The enemies of the 
Cross all around are this sea. Who can dis-' 
cem the bounds of this ocean, which has cast 
us up ? who can fathom the depth of their en- 
mity, rancour, perfidy^ and malice ? Here and 
there the sea is already agitated by furious 
storms. Hearken, how the waves of false phi* 
losophy, and ungodly knowledge, beat more 
and more audaciously against the sacred wall ! 
See how the floods of hatred to Christ roll 
more and more madly and violently over the 
face of the earth 1 Behold how the enemies 
more and more eagerly exert all the powers of 
intellect, oii arts, to wage a war of eztermina- 
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tion against the kingdom of the Lord, against 
the poor troop of Israel^ and his cause ! Ahready 
we see here and there a foaming of rage, and 
hear a gnashing of teeth, against the fold of 
Christ; as if the complete outburst of their 
fury could no longer be restrained* Inyention 
is at a loss to find new terms of abuse and re* 
probation to heap upon them i they are already 
spoken of as plague-spots, which afiiict man- 
kind, and which, if no other means can be 
found, must be extirpated with fire and sword. 
A frightful and incessant cry of " Crucify ! 
crucify V\ sounds through the world against 
Jesus and his people. Crucify ! cries Fashion, 
which is already almost ashamed of the Chris- 
tian name, and has raised Anti-christianity to 
the rank of the religion of the polite world* 
Crucify ! cries Etiquette, in the assemblies and 
circles of the great, whence Christ has long 
since been banished, and where no Christian 
word can enter duty free, and without ridi- 
cule and contempt. Crucify ! cry a thousand 
priests of Baal, who will have nothing but mo- 
rality 5 no Christ, no cross^ no\3lQ!^^>^^ ^g»s3ft.. 
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it Crucify ! cry almost all the journals, Incei 

santly directing their batteries against trv 
Christianity. Nay, to whatever side we tux 
our ears, to books and writings, to compaoic 
and circles, to the assemblies of the great an 
I, i ' the polished, or the drinking-rooms of the m 

gar and the low, to the workshops of the m< 
chanics or to the cabinets of men in offii 
and the counting-houses of the merchan 



'^ 



■j -; ;' 






•',■{■' 



'/4' nay, even to lectures of professors, or tli 

' j sermons of preachers — wherever we turn, b€ 

fore we hear but only one " Hosannah to th 
Son of David,'* the fatal Crucify, crucif] 
rudely or politely, covertly or unreserved] 

\i\ expressed, a hundred or a thousand time 

4^ 



assaults your ears. Thus do matters stand 
so rage the waves of that sea whose breakei 
roar around the city of God. 
JJ- But, my brethren, it will yet be wor8< 

God's watchmen proclaim it from the battle 
'■ yi\ ments, and more than one sign of these time 

j [l\i indicates that the prophecy is hastening to i1 

accomplishment. The passive waves will on 
^ajr become billows of fire, and the murmur < 
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the sea be conyerted into roaring and bellowing. 
Vast tracts of the ocean around Zion lie even 
now still and motionless : only in the depths 
below it boils^ and storms, and rages. A 
learful mass of rage and rancour has gradually 
collected against the Cross and its followers, 
and this powder magazine waits but for the 
match, to blow up with a fearful explosion. 
The thousands that have already become Anti- 
christians, must still devour their gall and bit^ 
terness. The waves of Babel, which lie round 
Jerusalem like a calm, deep, treacherous sea, 
still lurk behind the dams ; their fury is yet 
stayed. But who can tell how much longer ? 
Every thing indicates that the time of a 
universal breach of the dams and bars is at 
hand, and that the great hour of temptation is 
no longer distant. The sea is already pre- 
pared for a dreadful commotion : birds of ill 
omen, the precursors of the storm, already fly 
about with piercing cries that forebode no- 
thing good. I will not name the blood-thirsty 
Inquisition in the West ; ho w it rises with re- 
newed vigour from its tousib, ^xA >»» ^^s^eoi&s^ 



itself to the utmost to re-establish the tri- 
bunals against heretics. I will not name those 
missionaries, who with mad fanaticism ragi 
through the neighbouring kingdom of France 
I will not name Jesuitism^ which is again car- 
rying on its intrigues, and in some parts ii 
uming at such a degree of power and infla< 
ence that there is but too much foundation fo] 
the alarm with which the church looks upoi 
its efforts. I will not speak of the blood-re< 
sky in the Souths of which no politician cai 
calculate what it may bring forth, or how ii 
■*■ may yet spread the glare of its fires. I wil 

j not dwell on the notea ci. akrm sounded b] 

' i l^e trumpet of €k>d^ which in this time of agi< 

tKtion announces serious events. Enough 
I diere is no want of indications of the mo« 

1 alarming kind, of screaming storm-btrds oi 

the ocean of our times ; and takmuM of tin 
most naions Idndt imite to presage to th< 
city of 6k>d a day which shall bum like ai 
oven, and glow like a furnace. 

It is true, that many mountains still stan( 
around us, to break the iurf of tba waves 
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aad many a hill to protect the city of God. 
Thus« in our country we have as a bulwarks 
against the invasions of Babel> and against 
Anti-christian attacks, an Evangelical King, 
who is stedfastly attached to the true faith ; 
and against the false prophet without, and his 
fELnatical operations, we have horses and horse- 
men from many quarters. As a dam against 
the floods of false doctrine, we have the 
Bible Society, with its far-spreading branches 3 
and for the enlargement and fortifying of our 
city of Ood, we have the invaluable mission, 
and hosts of Evangelical teachers. To nourish* 
strengthen, and refresh us, we have our beau- 
tiful Divine Service, and the preaching of the 
unadulterated Gospels For our encourage* 
ment, we have beloved men of God, who 
zealously blow the trumpet around us^ and 
encouragingly take us by the hand. But who 
will be our security, that, before we are aware, 
those mountains shall not also fall, those hills 
also give way, and all our supports sink in- 
to the breach? Then the waves of the sea 
might have their free cou]:&e> and th& <»l^ ^ 
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Ood might be destroyed-^-Destroyed ? No 1 
not 80 ; that can never be. 

III. 
Hear what the sweet Singer says in our 
Psalm : " Though the waters thereof roar and 
be troubled, and though the mountains shake 
with the swelling thereof ; [yet] there is a 
river, the streams whereof shall make glad the 
city of God, the holy place of the tabemades 
of the Most High." Oh ! what worda of com« 
fort ! Are they not lil^e a golden rainbow in 
the clouds, and like a float to the net, to keep 
it above water. They are sufficient at once to 
overcome all faintheartedness, and to put to 
flight a whole host of timid thoughts. It i« 
not the word of man, but the word of God, 
delivered by the mouth of man; and hence 
the power with which it is endowed. ** Yet 1 " 
Oh, a precious yet ! This Yet of our God, is 
more than those mountains and hills, which it, 
in fact, renders unnecessary. If we have this 
Yet in the hand of faith, what should alarm 
and make us uneasy ? With this Yet we de- 
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prive the storms and the fiery waves of their 
terrors. With this Yet, we may stand with 
confidence on our walls ; and, however gloomy 
the prospect, however the thunder-clouds may 
lower and the deep roar« we proclaim this Yet 
of oujr Lord : and though the storm were ever 
so great and awful^ so that voices should call 
to us on all sides, " You are all fods, to hope 
where no hope is," we will not be confounded : 
oiur watchword is " Yet, Yet ;" and we answer* 
* What is impossible must become possible^ 
sooner thau that the city of God shall not be 
glad with its streams/ He has spoken the 
word. Amen. 

And now, consider what unheard-of things 
are here promised to the congregation of God. 
Not only that they shall abide in the hour of 
temptation, and be preserved from despondency 
and back-sliding : they shall even be glad with 
their streams, and blossom more fair than in 
times of peace. There are but few rejoicing 
Christians, yet we learn that it is no sin to be 
joyful in Grod. He who has no occasion to 
mourn, may lift up his head, and need vtf^tVtRr^ 
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it down like a bulrush. We have cause en 
reason enough to be glad in the Lord» an 
to pass through life with a joyful spirit. F( 
what do we yet want, we who are in Chris 
and in Him have all that heart can desire ; w 
who go clothed in the purple of our King, an 
in his robe are glorious before the eyes ( 
Gt)d ; we who know that our names are writ 
ten in the book of life^ and that our souls ai 
in hands from which nothing and nobody ca 
pluck them away 3 we who have the assuranc 

' M that He always loves us, and that He will pre 

.;'|^ serve our treasure till the last day ; we wh 

\ iJl are certain that all our enemies already li 

vanquished under our feet, and that one da] 
adorned with the crown of victory of our Suret 
we shall cast anchor on the golden coast c 
the promised Land ? Nay, if we could, w 
might sit from morning till evening at th 
harp, and none could justly reproach us fo 
being so glad. If we could, our whole lii 
might be a dance, like that of David before tfa 
Ark of the Covenant ; and we might be drun 
mtA the wine oi the house of Qod, and, as th 
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Prophet says, *' make a noise as through wine, 
and be filled like bowls, and as the comers of 
the cellar/' God would have nothing against it; 
He would have pleasure in it. But the eye of our 
faith is so dim, and the hand of our confidence 
takes such loose hold ; we look more to our- 
selyes than to Christ, and will not seek in Him 
alone, but would also find something in our- 
selves : and hence it comes, that, with all our 
riches, we are so poor in joy, and that our 
treasure, which we have through grace> is like 
a talent buried in the earth, from which we do 
not even get the interest; and our life is mise- 
rable, like that of a poor beggar, and yet we 
are told '* All is yours,*' 

This wretched life, however, shall one. day 
cease in the city of God on earth ; and, won* 
derful ! .just at the moment when it should 
seem to be only beginning in earnest — ^namely,, 
when the sea around foams and rages in the 
t^eight of its fury, and the mountains shake 
with the swelling thereof. But thus, too, 
it often fares with the individual Christian. 
When fierce temptations assail h\\&.^ ^i^ ^Josifi^ 
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all his supports give way, and all the mom 
tains and hills of his own power and will, an 
of his own righteousness, are overthrow] 
so that he must wholly lean on Chris 
and he content with his grace ; then, and m 
hefore, he hecomes glad. And so it has faxt 
with the Church of God on earth up to th 
very day. Never has she hlossomed more feu: 
never has she shone in the night with hright< 
' splendour, than in evil days, in the time of pei 
secution. Read the history of the Church ; 
is even so. The most glorious stars in tl 
' firmament of the church, the most joyful eon 

I fessors of the faith, hecame great amidst stom 

I and tempests ; and never was the Bride of tl 

Liamh on earth more gloriously adorned, tha 
in the times of mart]nrdom, and of the martyi 
whose path still shines up to this day. The 
souls were naturally weak ; and when we ai 
weak, then we are strong : then nothing r 
mained to them hut to go out of themselve 
and to hide themselves in Christ ; and in Chri 
we can do every thing. And, indeed, if the Loi 
/ js ever with his people by bis Spirit and h 
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gifts^ it i8 in such days of distress and affliction, 
when the sea roars and rages, and tiie moun- 
tains shake. Then he opens more wide the 
floodgates of his Divine power, and his refresh- 
ing streams flow more abundantly^ and keep 
equal course with the sea of troubles and afflic- 
tions : the more Tiolent the latter, the richer are 
the .former, for the city of Gbd shall be *' glad 
with its streams.'* 

And so^ probably, matters will not change 
with the city of God in our vale ; which, on 
the whole, now really looks very mean, poor., 
and miserable, and is closely covered and 
hidden. Yes, truly : so long as the g^od days 
last, so long ye may go about languid and. faint > 
so long ye may be so full of complaints 
with your riches, and so bowed down with 
your treasures, so cold in the embraces of 
your Bridegroom, so lukewarm and indifferent 
in the confession of His name ; so long you are 
permitted to continue your disputes and dis- 
sensions, to carry on your petty wars of opi- 
nion, and to indulge in idle speculations. But, 
I answer for it, at the final sound of th& ts^ais^- 

c 



pet that shall aDDounce to you the approach 
the hoiir of temptation ; at the first deluge 
the waves of the great struggle, which ahi 
hreak in upon out valley ; every thing will 1 
suddenly changed, and the city be glad wi 
her streams. That which waa faint wiU b 
come lively, and that which waa weak vigo 
oua. Dissension will cease, and there will 1 
a holding together and unity in love, to a 
tonieh the world. There will be no mo 
disputing about the reatoration of all thingi 
or whether there be a third place, &c : but c 
will regard one place only, Jesus 1 Jesus !- 
and be anxious only about complete restoratif 
to His favour. His blood, and His woundi 
and in this strong-hold that which was sep 
rated will be again imited. Then the coverii 
will be removed, and the tender dove in tl 
clefts of the rock will be seen to soar as wi 
the eagles' wings, and sucklings shall be 
the goodly horses in the battle ; and, as t 
Prophet says, they shall devour and subdue vri 
slingstone. For " though the sea roars and 
troubled^ and the mouDtsins shake, there it 
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river^ the streams whereof make glad the city 

of God ! " 

IV. 

Oh, what a glorious prospect for the city 
of God, though the sky is darkened, and the 
clouds lower and threaten ! How secure does 
the fair city lie, though in the midst of the sea« 
whose waves dash furiously against her walls ! 
Her security^ however, is not in herself, but in 
that Rock on which she is founded. " God is in 
the midst of her, " and " helps her early :" God 
is in the midst of her/* as he is in each individual 
member ; always working, not always felt 5 
always active^ not always to be traced 5 inces- 
santly bearings frequently without our know- 
ledge ; constantly blessing and fructifying, 
not always according to our wish, and often 
in secret. But he is always at hand. *' This 
is my rest for ever 5 here will I dwell." 

Blessed, my brethren, are the eyes that see 
what we see. Behold, one star sings to the 
other, and from one end of the heavens to the 
other it is proclaimed, '' God is in the midst 
of her. " Ob, how majestic is the ste^ witk 
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"^^1 which he now again passes through the worL 

;_ '<'.. — not that he may judge the world, but that h 

'7! may surround it with the wall of his city c 

I .' God, and stretch forth the curtains of her ha 

■•: - ; bitation over the hills and over the sea ! Th 

I ,: ': prince of this world is cast out, and we se 

: I with rejoicing how the strong, pressed by th 

ij; ' Stronger, is forced to abandon one provino 

: .^ ' after another. Not a hoof remains behind a 

' 'i' what the Father has given to the Son. Hoi 

: does the faithful Shepherd call his sheep ; am 

they hasten from every desert, and every rocl 

to fall on his breast, and repose in his boson 

How diligently does the great Reaper ply hi 

sickle in the field of his harvest, and bring in th 

sheaves in abundance, as if winter were s 

hand, and haste were necessary that the las 

fruits might be brought home ! Islands, thi 

^rj, for thousands of years have awaited hi 

coming, tremble with bliss at the sound of h 

feet 'y and dark heathen deserts grow light, be 

cause their Light comes and salutes withHosai 

nahs and Hallelujahs the day-spring from o 

A/^/?. The Hottentot seea lYie ^\dA\i bark c 
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the dearest of all guests land on his shores, 
and with bended knees welcomes the Lord of 
Glory. The man at the North Pole grows 
warm, on the heart of the most faithful Shep- 
herd, and his ice-bound world blooms like a 
paradise after the Prince of Peace has entered. 
Yes ; his footsteps are bright and glorious ; and 
mighty voices proclaim from land toland» ** God 
is in the midst of her." Nor has he either 
forgotten us — and though he may have latterly 
trodden less audibly among us, and less in the 
noon-day than in former times, yet his foot- 
steps are still in the valley, and we hear the 
tinkling of the bells that hang to his priestly 
garment. If but a few were added to his flock 
during the past year — and you well know, my 
beloved, that in this . point we must not pre- 
scribe to him, but leave him to take his own 
course ; for herein he faithfully follows a plan 
delivered to him in a holy Council before the 
beginning of the world — yet he has given ma- 
nifold evidences of his presence in other ways. 
He has strengthened the weary hands of one, 

$uid upheld the sinking kae^^ ^i «SL<2k>^^^. "^^s^ 

c3 
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weak in spirit he has borne in the arms of his 
love^ and counselled in due season those who 
struggled in doubt. He has brought one from 
the night of temptation into his light, and has 
bestowed upon another the crown of victory, 
after the fight was won. One he has made 
to hear his glad voice, saying ''Be of good 
cheer, thy sins are forgiven thee !" so that beings 
now healed, he goes on his way rejoicing ; — 
while by another providence he has relieved the 
heart of a second from its heavy burden. Thus 
there are, doubtless, many in the midst of us 
to-day, with cheerful, yet penitent countenan* 
ces, who acknowledge with joy and humility, 
''The Lord hath done great things for me. 
Yea, the Lord is in the midst of us — therefore 
have I not been removed." And truly, my be- 
loved brethren, is not it an irrefragable proof 
that Immanuel was in the midst of us, that we 
have not been removed, that we still remain 
together on Jesus*s bosom and under Jesus's 
standard, though the Devil daily roars around 
as if he would devour us ? And see ! how 
many a bed of pain is in t\\e imdst of us, where 
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the bush of thorns has burnt the whole year 
through, and yet has not been consumed $ how 
many a miserable family, where all was want- 
ing, and yet the barrel of meal did not waste, 
nor the cruse of oil fail ; how many a pilgrim 
who knew not what way to take, and yet now 
has passed Jordan ; how many a Jonah, who* 
was about to sink into the deep, and now 
stands joyful and glorifying God on the shore ! 
For the prosperity of our Christian Institutions ; 
the happy success, far beyond all expectation, 
of our efforts in the cause of God, behold 
monument on monument, witness upon wit- 
ness, praising His mercy, and loudly proclaim- 
ing, in the triumphant language of our Psalm, 
' God is in the midst of her ! " 

And so long as a tent of Kedar shall stand 
in our valley^ He will not depart from our val- 
ley. Jerusalem is his habitation and his rest for 
ever. Therefore let us not fear^ since tibe Rock 
of Jacob is with us, and such a bulwark raised 
around us. He wha bears arms against u*, 
fights with God ; and it is dangerous to take 
the field against Him. Soo\\fix %Va& >(ki^ *^^x\a^ 
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overcome the fire^ and the chaff resist the 
Btorm^ than hell shall triumph over us, who 
have such a Defender. 

. '' He helps her early/' says the sacred min- 
strel : and truly this is the manner of our God. 
His help generally appears as the dawn of the 
morning after the night. His light, says the 
Prophet, breaks forth as the morning: and 
" weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning." After the gloom of 
penance he gave us the kiss of love ; after the 
night of combat, he crowned us with victory : 
his glory shone upon us in the cave of Adul- 
1am 3 and after wrestling till break of day 
Jacob received his blessing. Therefore, let ua 
not be afraid if a day of clouds and darkness 
should come over us ; He helps us early 5 and 
so often as our sky is overcast, it is only that 
the sun may afterwards shine on us with more 
welcome and vivifying splendour. And in the 
darkness itself there is a blessing, a salutary 
seed in affliction. The church of God is like 
a palm-tree, which flourishes the more vigor- 
oualy the more it is pTe&%ed do^mi« Every 
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embarrassment is to her but as the weight to 
the clocks which keeps it going ^ and the most 
violent storms are to the church but a brisk 
wind in the sails, which impels the vessel more 
rapidly towards the harbour. And beyond 
her strength she is never tried — beyond her 
own, indeed, she may, but not beyond that 
which he lends us — and the desolation of 
Zion is not to be thought of to all eternity. 
The city stands fast and immoveable, like the 
Mercy on which it is founded, and the Faith- 
fulness which bears it np. *' Not a bone of 
him shall be broken,** it is written of our Im- 
manuel. This word is in force even unto this 
day. '* We are bone of his bone : who shall 
hurt us ? " 

May the Lord strengthen us in the faith, 
that we may walk cheerfully under the dark 
sky of this world, looking up to the glorious 
stars of promise that he has placed amidst the 
clouds ! In this faith may he enclose us as in 
a fortress, so long as we weep in this vale of 
fogs and storms! In this faith -'we repose 
amidst the waves of tem^tAlvcm^ ViJa.^ '^^^''^Ss^. 
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bis Ark. In this faith we ate Mciire, like i 
hero in bis armour. Who will venture t< 
attack ua > 

A ship by winds and waves in vain assaii'd ; 
Adventurer hold, whose courage ne'ei has 

fail'd} 
Gold in the fiery furnace made more bright ; 
A shield of adamant the foea to fright j 
Hero of God, that ne'er baa loat the field ; 
A child of grace, by foreign power upheld ; 
Born where hell'e sad, and dreary confines lie,— 
Bucb is our faith, in which we live and die. 
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THE HOLY GHOST 
AND HIS LIVING TEMPLES- 



1 COR. iii. 16. 

Know ye not that ye are the temple of Qod^ 
and that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you ? 

Not without reason^ my brethren, does it 
excite our admiration and astonishment to 
hear, in the words I have read, that which 
the Apostle Paul extols as peculiar to the 
children of the new covenant. Nothing of 
the kind is any where written concerning 
the Old Testament saints. Our text speaks 
of one of the privileges of the people 



under the Gospel covenant -, and that^ 
truly, not the least of them : for what saith 
the Apostle ? he asserts that the regenerate 
are the temple of God -, that God the Holy 
Ghost, the great Renewer of the world, 
has his habitation in them. Yes 5 he ex- 
claims once more, " Your bodies are tem- 
ples of the Holy Ghost : ** and he testifies 
thereby, yet more unequivocally, not only 
that the assembled church is a temple, but 
that every member is himself a temple of 
the Holy Ghost. Let us therefore now 
inquire what the Apostle intends by this. 
The Holy Ghost and his living 
TEMPLES ', .et this be the subject of our 
consideration. And we shall contemplate 
the great Comforter, first, building the 
temple, like Solomon -, then adorning it, as 
a Bezaleel ; and lastly, as an Aaron, per^ 
forming in it the office of a piie^il. 



I. 

First. The Holy Ghost a " master 
builder/* This is the first property and 
office in which we should learn to regard 
him 3 and in this capacity we have already 
often seen him working. He it is who, in 
our Lord's well-known parable, digs deep 
and lays the foundation of the house upon 
a Rock. — ^There is upon earth a city which 
has no where its fellow j it consists wholly 
of sanctuaries and temples 5 invisible, yet 
most real ; under the ban of the world, yet 
the most glorious that can be found in the 
world : the wings of Everlasting Love are 
spread over her -, the whole heaven smiles 
upon her j her walls and bulwarks are of 
fire, and her foundations hnmoveable as 
the everlasting hills : — It is the city of the 
King of kings j and we know well, thsai^-Vso^ 
build and enlarge tVus cvty \^ ^^^^^^^^ss^g 
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office of the Holy Ghost. Therefore is He 
the Builder of a temple. 

Nay^ it might be said that the Holy 
Ghost staads in a similar relation to Gfarist, 
as Solomon did to David. David's victo- 
ries^ as you know^ prepared the ^vay for the 
erection of the Temple : he had provided^ 
too^ the materials^ and already sketched 
the plan of that temple^ which Solomon 
called into being. Now no man is by 
nature a temple : a house^ indeed^ he is by 
nature^ but a house of the evil one^ who, 
saith the Scripture^ works in the unrege* 
nerate^ and deceives the minds of the un- 
believing; — an habitation of sin^ which 
has dominion over man, and brings forth 
death in hinu If^ now, of such a living 
den of murderers some other and better 
thing is made, surely it is the Spirit's 
work. It is the SpVnt \^».t YaSia ^^H>a^ 
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and builds up 3 that destroys^ and creates 
anew. 

Neverthieless^ He works not thus without 
instruments. The written word of the 
Scripture is his instrument 3 it is lever 
and hammer^ chisel and trowel^ all in one. 
This word he makes quick^ sharp^ pene- 
trating: He gives it power and energy 5 
he couples with it the almighty breath of 
the Creator. For you know by experience 
how it is with the word. It is like light* 
nii^ : here it strikes^ there the flash passes 
by harmless. Two houses stand close to- 
gether; the one is destroyed^ the other 
remains untouched. Sunday after Sunday 
the ladenclouds of our preaching pass hence 
over the heads of the people^ and there is 
thunder and hghtning in them 5 but what 
avails it ? They fly over in vain^ until the 
Spirit commaada \5aa ^Q!t^\ \ss&sss2t — -^s^. 
thither. Then lYwa >«at^>Q3aa \^s. ^^S^^^^- 
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descends as rain upon the heart of one ; it 
rushes like fire upon another 3 it pierces 
another like an invisible sword ; and there 
ensues an internal change^ an entire re- 
formation. 

It is but ill with a man if he continue 
such as his mother bare him ; but nothing 
is more fearful than if he is at peace in 
that state; aye^ secure and happy in it. 
The curse rests on his head^ and yet he is 
at peace ! he remains in the bands of hell 
and is at peace ! he is an enemy of Grod 
who will not be mocked^ and is at peace — 
at peace ! A sure token this that the Holy 
Ghost has not yet moved him. 

But know^ that when He approaches 

y, thee in His strength^ and thou art like a 

J,': bird shut up in her cage at the coming of 

'/■ summery which flutters violently to and 

fro against her wires, bhA. fe^ * '^SV^a \a 

^ot mine elemeut; 1 mxxat^^^^^^ '^^"^^^ 
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prison I must stay no longer ; ' — wben the 
voice of an Invisible One whispers in thine 
ear, * Thou must be changed— -changed — : 
changed ! * — when the words \ Peath> judg- 
ment, and eternity/ are heard by thee in 
thunder and the noise of trumpet^ and put 
an end to the quiet that has hitherto been 
in thee > — know then the tokens of good : 
the Holy Spirit has begun to hammer and 
break thee up. And when yet, again« 
these sounds become more dear and arti* 
culate in thine ears, and it is as if some 
one should tell thee to thy face, < Thou art 
a sinner! * — aye, an invisible Nathan calling 
thee by name ' a man of death ! * then is 
there little doubt that the Spirit is beginning 
his work within thee. If thou seekest then 
to stun the awakened conscience in the 
tumult of the world, but hearest a voice 
out of all comers sac^ix^ * K.^3wsv»n^s«x^ 
are thou?* andif ikio\3L«Left»\»\ft^^^^^^^ 
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' God is mercijfiil^' and reply » made, as 
^m the clouds^ ' He is also just and holy^ 
and a consuming fire ) ' if thou resolvest 
therefore^ ' I will amend/ and the voice 
thunders^ 'What canst thou give to re- 
deem thy soul ? * — ^then the work is mani- 
fest; the inner building is being erected 
within thee. 

When it is all over with thy former quiet, 
and the world cannot restore it $ and the 
worlds with its pleasures^ is distasteful^ be- 
cause thou hast not found the comfort of 
a reconciled God; — ^when the stream of 
thy tears begins to flow^ and thy chamber 
resounds with sighs^ 'Mercy, O Lord, 
mercy ! * then is the work of the Heavenly 
Architect far advanced. Let Him alone 
finish it. It has ever been thus when He 
is building his temples. How could it be 
otherwise ? For, consi^et , Vt «. ^XaaSaU v& to 
be changed into, a YioxMse oi C^Q^> '^^^ 
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must fyr^t foe a breaking down^ a destruc- 
tion. There rolls through the soul that 
chariot of which Ezekiel spake^ with the 
spirit of the living creature in the wheels 
which are full of eyes round about^ that 
penetrate into the depth of the heart -, and 
before it goes the cry^ ' Galgal ! Galgal ! — 
' Return ! return ! ' In its progress it ovexi- 
throws all — ^the highest becomes lowest, 
and not one stone remains upon another 
Then the man who had thought himself 
imblameable, confesses '^ I am the chief of 
sinners : *' the worldly and vain Magdalene 
dissolves in tears^ which One Hand alone^ in 
heaven and earth, can wipe away : the bold 
Simon, broken down like a reed^ cries out^ 
<* Lord, save me, or I perish : " the self-suffi- 
cient Tax-gatherer beats his breast, with 
*' Grod^ be merciful to me ! " the proud Jailor 
asks, " Sir, what m\&&i \ ^o \ft\«fc. 'wjc^^^^c^-" 
Well is it for 1Sm» ^\MeiiV5crf».^K«=^'*^ 
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vanced so far ; foi* then something unport- 
ant has been already done^ to make pf 
thee an habitation for that High Gtiest 
who is about to visit thee : the nnholy race 
which has hitherto dwelt in thee^ is already 
expelled : sin has no more dominion over 
thee, its power is broken : the world en- 
grosses thee no longer,, it has lost its 
charms: the evil illosion liiat thou who 
art nothing art somewhat, hMs the soul 
no longer in bondage : the Holy S{nrit has 
Bwept it away^ with a thousand other vain 
imaginations^ and He who unbidden has 
begun the good work in you wi^ almighty 
power, will with almi^ty power carry it 
on to its accomplishment. For this is he 
especially careful, that the broken heart 
shall not despair: he points out to the 
contarite and thirsty soul living fountains of 
truth. For althou^ \ift VsrsVa m "^it^c^s 
beneath you to the lasst itagovcoX. ^«^ Sri«s^- 
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dation you before dreamt of^ of your own 
righteousness and power^ yet he supphes 
you with another and a better in its stead. 
He makes all your hopes to rest upon the 
one Rock) he shews you Christy and him 
crucified; he unfolds the mystery of his 
suffering and dying in the stead of sinners i 
and teaches you to trust to his merits 
alone^ and puts His love into your heart—- 
a love which many water-floods cannot 
quench. Thou art now no longer what 
thou wert — thou art still a house ; but a 
house in God*s city ; a sanctuary^ a temple 
upon a foundation that cannot be shaken^ 
consecrated to Jehovah and to his glory> 
commanding reverence^ and utterly invio* 
lable. No cme dares^ accuse or attack thee ; 
no one lay any lihing to thy charge^ or use 
violence towai^ thee -, and whosoever 
would destroy th«ft,WiaHr^^bssft.^«a6ass^ 

B 
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says the Apostle ; *' for the temple of God 
is holy^ which temple are ye.** 

II. 
The Holy Ghost having performed his 

work as Solomon^ in the manner just de- 
scribed^ now enters the temple in order to 
operate as Bezaleel. Bezaleel was that 
workman^ ftdH of understanding and wis-* 
dom/who was commissioned by Grod to 
erect the holy tabernacle — ^the temple in' 
the wilderness — and to ftumish the interior 
of this tent with rich ornaments^ cmming 
works^ and aU the sacred utensils which 
Jehovah had ordained. Such a Bezaleel 
lis the Spirit. He also leaves not the in- 
terior of his living temple bare and empty 
— €very way he adorns it; nor can any 
thing be more beautifal than the work of 
his skilful hands. Come^ then^ kt usenter 
into the sanctuary of the regenerate soul> 



mid delist ourselves with the fiihiess of its 
holy contents. 

That which first attracts our eyes as 
we enter, is the rich decoration of imagery 
which^ reminding us of the figures of the 
ancient tabernacle^ covers as it were the 
walls of the spiritual temple. They are 
no more the forms of vanity and of the 
world, which before hung in long rows, 
seducing the mind, and enticing to sin ; 
they are holy and heavenly pictures > 
images from the realms of light and eter- 
nal life. — Fresher and brighter than all, 
there appears the form of Him who is 
HERE also both Alpha and Omega 5 and 
who is the great '' Light that rules the 
day.*' And with what master-strokes has 
the invisible Painter pourtrayed it in the 
glowing colours of love ! Look where we 
will, this image remains : it is eternal as 
the heart in which it shines. In all sta- 
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tions of life, in its manifold circumatanc«i 
and stages, this attracts the spectator'a efe 
" Fairest of tlie childien of men." Here 
the hcdy Child lies in the manger, and the 
band of simple shepherds bend their Inieef 
to him: there, he appears as the Lord 
of nature, walking i^n the sea, and 
stretching out a helping hand to his sink- 
ing disciple, lliere he stands, holy, ^reat, 
and glorious, by the grave of Lozaroa, and 
at his nod he that was dead comes forth 
alive irom the prison of death. Th«« he 
is exhibited as he comforts Magdalen ; oi 
as he enters into the house of Zacchens ; 
or healing the aide of the palsy ; or feeding 
the thousands in the wilderness. All these 
scenes, as a gallery of living ] 
shine forth in the wonderful s 
the heart ; the splendour of celestial li(^t 
is poored upon them j their fetunes are 
£ery. And if there is one of these images 
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of Christ that glows m colours pre-emi- 
nently vivid^ it is the bleeding one of the 
" Man of sorrows " in the crown of thorns : 
and next to this^ the form of the triumphant 
and joy-breathing Victor, on th^ third day, 
over death and hell. 

And if you were to require me to unveil 
the pictures of secondary importance in 
the spiritual temple, where should I end ? 
They are without number : all the apart- 
ments are filled with them. They are 
representations of the city that is above ; 
similitudes of future glory, which make us 
long for home 5 Apocalyptic outlines of the 
kingdom that is to come, or animating 
portraits of the holy men who have gone 
to their rest. And all these pictures, 
which in the temple of the soul occupy the 
place of those cherubic forms that adorned 
the temple of Jerusalem, are not (I may 
say of them once for all) dead or idle la 
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the etordioafie of the memory, Ko, no ; 
they are truly living in the heart. The 
Spirit of life has painted them there ; and 
they manifest themielTes by miceudngly 
working comftMt and conaolatioii, by in- 
fhuning the spirit of love. 

If we look further about in our spiritonl 
sanctuary and its i^Htrtmeata, we perceive 
near the pictures many important inscrip- 
iions. They are Divine promises, tntu- 
scribed from the book of life ; all equally 
sweet i all sealed by the Holy Spirit, and 
written with letters of fire in the heart< 
There may it be read, " I have hived thee 
with an everlasting love: therefore with 
loving-kindness have I drawn thee.'* 
" The mountains shall depart, and tlie 
hills be removed ; but my kindness shall 
not dq)art &om thee, neither shall the 
covenant of my peace be removed." 
"Fear thoa not, for I have redeemed 
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thee! 1 have called thee by thy name^ 
thou art mme.** " My sheep shall never 
perish^ neither shall any man pluck tibem 
out of my hand.*' "When thou passest 
through the waters I will be with thee 3 and 
through the rivers^ they shall not overflow 
thee : when thou walkest throu^ ^le fire 
thou shalt not be burned^ neither shall the 
flame kindk upon thee.*' And there is 
one sentence which shines with peculiar 
splendour above all others: its letters 
glitter like the stars, and it appears to be 
doubly and trebly emphatic. It is that 
ever-memorable word of promise which 
the Holy Spirit first inscribed in the hearty 
and in which he first gave to the contrite 
soul to drink out of the golden cup of the 
consolation of the Gospel. 

We are not yet at an end : there is yet 
more beauty to be seen in our temple. 
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The heavenly Bezaleel has also erected 
there an altar. Approach it whensoever 
thou wilt^ the sweet smell of an offering is 
ever wafted toward thee. It may be but 
the soft emotion of gratitude^ an uncon- 
scious aspiration of desire^ or sigh of 
lamentation. At that moment thou seest 
a fragrant cloud floating above it : some- 
times, however, the holy smoke eddies 
upward in a mighty column, and the house 
is filled with the sweet savour. Near the 
altar of prayer shines the eternal lamp : 
even this the skilful Master-builder has not 
forgotten. It is the deeply impressed, 
living conviction that "there is salvation 
in Jesus alone, and in none other.** This 
light may be obscured, but never extin- 
guished. Think ye that it was extin- 
guished in Simon Peter, when he would 
no longer confess the " man *' Jesus ? I 
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Say to you, not one moment. How far 
soever the regenerate may relapse into the 
worlds yet shall he not fall away so fax 
that this flame shall not again bum in 
him. This new destruction in him reaches 
not so high a pitch. The altar of prayer 
in his spiritual temple may lie in ruins^ 
and the grass may grow on its steps ; 
yonder holy images may be thrust out^ or 
be scarcely repognised through the fading 
of their colours 3 and the poor hearty once 
so beauti^ly adorned, may be again like 
a deserted dweUing, where in the desolate 
chambers only night-birds dwell, and wind 
and weather find on every side free ad* 
mission 5 yet the lamp of conviction, " Thou 
art the Christ,*' still flickers solitary in the 
wasted halls over ruin and rubbish. The 
Divine flame of this conviction still re- 
mains 3 that to-day, or to-morrow, sooner 
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or later^ without fail« it may light back the 
lost sheep into the arms of its Shq;>herd. 

Have we yet finished the survey of thie 
temple ? Not yet, my beloved. There 
are still more works of the Heavenly Be- 
zaleel. Besides the seven armed candle- 
sticks of heavenly wisdom, there meets us 
also, in the sanctuary of the renewed soul 
the complete furniture of the ark of the 
old covenant, and that truly in antitype 
and essence. Here is the eternal. Law 5 
no longer written, as heretofore, on ^tables 
of stone, but written with the finger of the 
Spirit on the fleshly tables of the heart. 
It has become an impulse of the heart, 
an inclination of the will 5 a law, not of 
bondage, but of liberty 3 a law which is 
gladly obeyed before its commands are 
heard. Thou findest here the rod of Aaron, 
which is ever green ^ which ever blossoms 



and puts forth almonds. It is the priest- 
hood of Christ accepted by faith ; his eter- 
nal intercession^ i^hich unceasingly brings 
forth the peaceable fruit of the conscience, 
and from day to day refreshes the heart 
with new enjo3rment. Nor is there wanting 
here the pot of incorruptible manna, that 
'^hidden manna/' I mean — the never-fading 
sweetness of a consciousness of our adop- 
tion ; a precious treasure ! in comparison 
with which worlds full of earthly magnifi- 
cence are esteemed as nothing. — ^And what 
shall I say of the unfading wreaths of 
flowers which the Holy Ghost has hung 
round the walls and columns of our spi- 
ritual temple ? No virtue is here missing : 
'' Whatsoever things are true, honest, just, 
pure, lovely, of good report, and virtuous 5 " 
here thou findest them one and all. Hu- 
mility sheds the sweetness of her violet 
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odours ) the passion-flower of endurance 
mingles itself with the son-flower of faith : 
from the lily chalice of heavenly-minded-* 
ness rises the sweet smell of every good 
deed, in which the left hand knows not 
what the right hand doeth. Behold a rieh 
and ever-hlooming garland, from God's 
garden, moistened with heavenly dew, and 
hound together with charity, ''the bond 
c^ perfectness.'* 

III. 
When the Comforter has performed his 
work as Bezaleel, what tiiink ye ? does he 
take leave of his temple and withdraw ? 
Fear it not, my beloved. The Comforter 
" shall remain with you," said the Saviour* 
And Paul has said, '' Know ye not that ye 
are the temple of God, and that the Spirit 
of God dwelleth in you? *' It is an in- 
dweUing, not a goVn^ vnsixc^nxuin^, that 
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is here spoken of. For that soul which 
the Son of God has hought and washed 
with his own bloody is not esteemed by 
the Spirit too mean to be his constant 
habitation. Now^ in the temple none but 
priests did dwell: the Holy. Spirit^ then, 
dwelling in the r^enerate, is acn Aaron 
executing (Luke i. 8) in them this office of 
a priest. 

The priests^ ye know, had, before aU 
things, to do with blood ; so Ukewise the 
Priest in the temple of the heart. For 
say^ who is it that makes the blood of our 
reconciliation, of which we can hear 
nothing by nature, precious and costly to 
U9 above all things? who teaches us to 
understand its power and importance, 
and by faith to lay hold on it? who 
applies it to us ? who sprinkles it on the 
gDwmd of the heart I who toaS&s^ ^oa^ *^ 

c 
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he^r the voice of this blood, which speaketh 
better things than that of Abel ? who makes 
us enjoy a peace in that blood vftdch not 
even the view of God*s holiness, ncnr the 
thought of our accumulated guilt, is able 
to disturb ? It is none other than the Holy 
Ghost, the great Comforter, who applies 
this blood, and sprinkles us therewith. 

The operations of this invisible Aaron 
are manifold 3 who can name or number 
them ? Now he stands bearing the kindled 
censer, and with uplifted hands occupied in 
prayer: then all the prayers which rise 
heavenward from the soul, as a fragrant 
column of incense, spring from his breath 
of life ', he gives them form and wings, 
warmth and ascent. — Now he rings the 
bell of the sanctuary, and suddenly, as if 
summoned by the blast of a magic trum- 
pet, the church-goers of our thou^its 
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gather around him from their dispersion, 
in their Sunday dress. He preaches to 
them 5 he unfolds to them mystery upon 
mystery j he opens to them sa3dngs^ para- 
bles^ and histcmes ; and covers the ^thfiil 
with light and joy. — Now at the inner 
altars he exercises his office — He sacrifices 
— He offers a sacrifice of thanksgiving: 
" O give thanks unto the Lord," shouts 
he with a loud voice 3 '*^fbr he is good.** 
An offering of praise : ** Bless the Lord, O 
my soul, and forget not all his benefits." 
Then the burnt-offering which we bring 
to the Lord, when for his sake we give lip 
that in which we delighted, and to please 
him renounce some pleasure, good, or pro- 
fit, and count as loss whatsoever is gain 
to us, so that we may win Christ. But 
this, properly, we do not bring, btit he 
brings it to the altar ; he, the invisible 
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Aaron^ kindles it to the praise p^ GqcL— 
Now he opens his horn of Qintment in the 
soul^ and the Vagrancy fills the whole 
temple^ yea, the scent is al^o wafted 
without, and diffused am(»ig those aroond 
us in spicy words, sweet consolatuniis, qr 
the cheerful accents of praise. 

But these are not all his priestly wc^ks : 
he spreads forth also his hands m hleas- 
ing. He blesses, when he gives our spirits 
the joyful assurance that we are the chil- 
dren of God 3 when he internally exalts us 
as a chosen and royal generation 5 when 
he extols us in our consciences as a people 
in whom there is neither spot nor wrinkle ; 
or when he gives the heart to enjoy that 
which the Son has purchased. — He saopti- 
fies : and, oh, how beautiful, how lovely 
will it be in the temple of the heart, when 
he performs this woriL ! There is no moxe 
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uncleanness to be seen therein -, all wishes 
and desires soar on seraph wings above the 
heights of the earth. With veiled faces, 
like God's angels, our deep thoughts are 
gathered round the seat of the Lamb, and 
the glory of the Lord fills the house of the 
heart. 

Did it belong to the office of the Old 
Testament priests to intercede for the peo- 
ple ? so we know that our Priest from on 
high does the same in the temple of the 
new-bom heart. Not only does he inter- 
cede for us " with groanings that cannot 
be uttered," when we know not how and 
what to ask ; giving, moreover, to our 
prayers that form and manner which is 
fitted to the state and seemliness of God's 
house ; but in many other ways is He our 
Paraclete, Counsellor, Advocate, and In- 
tercessor. When our conscience accuses 

c 3 
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ns, and a voice colls to it, ' Why presiuuec 
tium i God is greater tban Hum ; ' who i 
it that steps forth to contend for us } wh 
but the Great Ckimforter ? When, o 
account o( some involontaiy miadeeda, on 
heart judges and condemns us, and som 
One, who is not the heart, although h 
dwells in the heart, sajrs to the Jut^e 
' Ctndemn the dn, but not the eiitner, fo 
he is holy ; ' who takes our part againi 
ourselves? who, but the Great Advocat 
within us ? If we are at a lose, not know 
ing what we Btaii speak, or what we aha! 
dot- tuid then unexpectedly wordsare soji 
{died to us, so that, to our surprise, Btrok 
tHer stroke we hit the mark ; how clear i 
is then that some one has superseded ni 
and is speaking iu our stead ! When w 
would edify others, and have nothing g 
o«r «WD,'and yet theie is edification in rid 



fulness^ and you hear things far deeper 
and more beantiM than we can speak^ 
does Hiere not evident^ stand a third 
Persdn between you and your preacher ; 
mvistble indeed^ but powerful; and wonder- 
fufly taking the preacher's pla^e ? — See 
how in this manner the Spirit is wont to 
perform his priestly office in the temple of 
the heart. Of his operations there is no 
end ; He works without intermission. 

And hence it may well be seen^ how we 
stand in the same respect to the Aaron 
within us^ as did the people of Israel to 
their Priest Zacharias. He has withdrawn 
unexpectedly from the foreground of oar 
soul^ and is lost in the furthest recesses of 
the sanctuary; and the assemUy of our 
thoughts stand trembling and anxious 
before the vail^ and fearing already lest he 
should have departed never moat to retumn 



"But, hush, ye too quickly desponding 
thoughts ! only listen attentively^ and ye 
shall hear^ although from afar^ at least the 
bells on the hem of his garment. In some 
manner^ be it in a holy groaning of the 
heart, or in a longing desire after the Lord, 
their significant sound shall reach you, and 
be a sweet and sure token that the Priest 
is indeed still in his temple ; and before ye 
are aware he steps forth from the place of 
his concealment, having in his hand the 
harp or the censer, and you are anew con- 
vinced that Christ*s words were true, when 
he gave his disciples the comfortable assur- 
ance, '* The Spirit shall remain with you 
for ever." 

So may the Spirit fulfil in us his work 
and office ! May he build the waste places 
and restore the fallen ! May He fill our 
hearts with his beauty ! and even now 
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raise in ii$:t^s^gr^At eternal priei^tty so^ 
" Worthy. ifif the Xaipb that.,\fas sl^,,^, 
receive, power^ and riches^ e^ x^sdoin^^ 
and strength^ and honour^ and glory^ iE^l^ 
blessing." Amen. 
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